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| Tr is & uſual for dedications to 
| abound with panegyric and to 


embelliſh truth with every orna- 
ment of fiction, that I thould be 
fearful leſt the effuſions of friend. 
ſhip ſhould be miſtaken for fattery, | 
were not the amiable chars der of 
Lady Beauchamp ſufficiently known 
to juſtify every encomium, and did 
not the ſentiments of the heart ex- — 
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ceed the power of expreſſion. Ever 


ſince I had the pleaſure of your 
Ladyſhip's acquaintance, it has been 


my ambition to be admitted to a 


ſhare of your friendſhip. Vou have 
given me aſſurances that my wiſh 
is gratified, and you have been 
pleaſed to nouriſh my productions 
with your approbation. I think I 
Can be anſwerable for the ſentiments 
of the following piece, that they will 
not. diſgrace the judgment of my 
excellent friend. I felt the force of 


many improprieties in the trifle 
which gave occaſion to the follow- 


ing production, and can only urge 
in excuſe, that it was written at an 
age when 1 was leſs attentive than 
ought to have been to the relative 

duties 
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duties of life. As a mother I have 
fince more earneſtly conſidered the 
reciprocal claims of parent and 
child. I have attempted to deline- 
ate the one in my exemplary mother, 
and in this to form a picture of an 
excellent daughter. 


To whoſe guardianſhip then can 
I fo properly commit my Daughter 
to be introdticed into the world, as 
hers, who is herſelf amiable both 
as mother and daughter, and whoſe 
ſentiments and virtues will there- 
fore countenance the opinions and 
manners of Emilia, which might 


otherwiſe be reprobated, not only as 
unfaſhi- 


i DEDITCATLON. | 
anfaitiopable,, but likewiſe ox r, 
Mer IRE SS vere. | 
I am, Madam, 
With the higheſt reſpect 
and eſteem, 
Your Ladyſhip's obliged _ _ 
and affectionate humble ſervant, 
Maria Susanna Coor RR. 
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is proper to inform the reader, that 

te ground -wor k of the following vo- 

" lume was publiſhed ſome years ſince, 
under the title of © Letters between Emi- 
lia and Harriet. The general approbation 
it met with far exceeded not only the ex- 
peftation of the Authoreſs, but alſo, as 
ſhe was inclined to think, the merits of 
the work. She did then intend indeed io 
delineate an amiable portrait in Emilia, 
as a contraſt to the levity of Harriet, but 
ſhe bad not at that time (being very 
young) conſidered ſufficiently what were 
tbe eſſentials which form the exemplary 
charakter of the Daughter , the many du- 
ties requifite to exalt human nature to chri- 
ſtian perfeftion. The ſtory was too ſimple 
to be very intereſting, too conciſe to admit 
of much exemplification of character, and 
followed too far the uſual track of novels, 
to condutt the reader to the temple of truth. 


The 
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The fault moſt common in this ſpecies off 
writing, and moſt pernicious to youtbſul 
minds, is the romantic indulgence of love, 
to the deſtruction ef the - earlieft: duty of 


life. The Aulboreſs had adopted too much 
of this ill-judged plan. Emilia's heart 
was devoted to an objets worthy of its at- 
tachment, but ſhe engaged herſelf by a pro- 
miſe which abridged the rights of parental 
authority. This defeft in example leſſened 
the influence of her precepts. The writer 
has now endeavoured to draw a perfett 
pattern of filial obediente, and female de- 


licacy. She bas attempted to intereſt tbe 


affections, to modulate tbe. palſions, and, 10 
mend the heart : to ſhet to what beigbts 


bum an nature is capable of being exalted, 
undeviating, to the: . 


when it ſeeks. 10 aſcend, 
ſummit of virtue. 
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LETTER I. 


Miß Harriet Ayres, to Miſs Emilia 
I Ray ſton. 1s 


ENO U very obligingly deſire to 
. * MN hear from me, my deareſt 


: 
, 
4 


1 friend, but are you ſtoic & 
1 *. K nough to bear the inconve- 
nience of being peſter'd. with a great 
deal of impertinence ? Remember *tis 
your own fault, child; for whatelſe can 
1 you apes from ſo trifling a correſpon- 
dent 8:18 | 
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I pp not believe you would have quit- 
ted the town, when it began to be moſt 
agreeable, to accompany your father 
and mother to an old country ſeat, where 
you will hear nothing but the fluttering 
of birds (for they have ceaſed to warble ), 
the noiſe and nonſenſe of country boobies, 
and be neceſſitated to have recourſe to 
books to divert the tedious time. You are 
fond of fill life. For my own part I am 
ſo « enamoured of the human face divine” 
and © the chearful ways of man,” I 
could rather bear the buſtle of the Change 
at high noon, with all the vociferation of 
its bulls and bears, than the ſilent, ſtupid | 
tranquility of the country, How can 
you, Emilia, with youth, beauty, and 
fortune, conſent to ſacrifice yourſelf in 
this manner ? I vow, I am angry with 
you, for ching to leave dear London. 
To have no maſquerades, no routs, no 
operas, no Cornely's, no Pantheon, no 
. delightful amuſements to partake ! Quite 
a nonentity of happineſs. To riſe with 
the ſun and retire to bed when he ſets. — 
Why, child, the very thoughts of ſuch a 
lite ſtupify me; though indeed my mo- | 
ther, good woman! often wiſhes I was not 
ſo fond of public diverſions, and regrets | 
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than a Sultana.—I was to have been a 


The DAUGHTER. 3 
your being out of town, as ſhe knows I 
ſhould ſometimes prefer your company, 
even to theſe amuſements.— 


'Cxver; cruel woman! She would not 


let me go to the maſquerade laſt night, 


tho' the engaging Sir George Townly 
came in his coach for me. Do you think 
I was not angry? Upon my word, I 


have ſcarcely ſpoken ſince, and I am ſtill 


out of humour.—To be denied ſo inno- 
cent a diverſion ! *rwas barbarous ! And 
what made it more provoking was, that 


lady Joy well and miſs Sparkle had fixed 
on a moſt brilliant dreſs for me. Noleſs - 


moſt reſplendent figure — a queen of dia- 
monds; and I have no great doubt but I 
ſhould alſo have ihe queen of hearts. 
Bur alas! I am abſolutely forced to ab- 
dicate my crown and royalty. 


M mother fays 1 am too fond of 
company, and aſks, if I deſign to live in 


this: manner when 1 am married. Lud! 
what ado is here about nothing - How 


can {look forward to ſuch a period, who _ 
ſeldom think of more than the amuſe- 


ments of the preſent day,—lI tell her I 
have no intention of marrying, For 
WY _ ſurely 
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ſurely it is much better to be the idol of 
a hundred lovers, than to hecome the pro- 
perty of an huſband. , There is ſome- 
thing horridly odious 1n that name ! «Ir 
0 only means ill-· nature, cares, and quar- 
* rels.” And really what with contriving 
dreſſes, what with the buſineſs of the toi- 
lette, viſits, diverſions, and a long et cæ- 


tera, one has ſcarcely any waſte time to 
beſtow upon a huſband. 


I BELIEVE I ſhall never marry.—You 
need not however mention this as a deter- 
mination, becauſe I may pefſibly change 
my intention, and one would not, you 
know, loſe the pleaſure of ſolicitations, 
nor be forced to continue in an unprotecied 
ſtate, as my good mother phraſes it, when 
ſhe is diſpleaſed with her whimſical daugh- 
ter. I certainly however at preſent view 
the proſpect at a diſtance, through a long 
avenue of diverſions and conqueſts. 1 
know you'll join my mother in condemn- 
ing me, but I won't bear it, child! Remem- 
ber that, ſpare yourſelf the trouble, and 
write nothing which has the appearance 
of diſapprobation of my conduct, for I 

ſhall certainly ſkim it over, hum a tune, 
and forget it. 


Mx. 
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Ma. Lovewell ſtill continues his vi- 
fits, tho* I uſe him in ſuch a manner, as 
Jam ſure I would not bear, were I in his 
place. The man is certainly a ſimpleton, 


and yet I don't know, he talks tenſibly 


enough ſometimes, unleſs he touches upon 
the ſubjects, Town and Country, and then 
he exclaims like an irrational. Such rap- 
tures of the one, ſuch diſapprobation of 
the other, —1 can't imagine how he came 
to think of ſuch a whirkgig thing as me 
for a wife. N 


Tis ſtrange he was not captivated by 
a ſympathy of diſpoſition. He does ad- 
mare and reverence,. and indeed almoſt 
idolize you; and you think him a won- 
drous reſpectable character. Will you 
nave him, my dear? The icheme I be- 
lie ve is not new, but is it not a good one? 
If conformity of ſentiment be requiſite to 
render the marriage ſtate happy, you two 
would be the happieſt pair of turtles in 


the univerſe, While with me, he would 


be continually uneaſy, and diſſat is fied. 
Thoſe ſtrings can produce only diſcord, 
which are not in uniſon. | 
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I S0METIMES fancy I might be happy 
with Sir George.-He is always merry, loves 
the town, and wouid not debar his wite 
from the diverſions of it. He is rich, 
young, | agreeable, genteel, and always 
dreſſes in the faſhion. Do not imagine 1 
like him greatly. neither, for I really am 
tree from any particular penchant that 
can diſturb my tranquility ; but as I think 
I ſhall never marry for love, I may a3 


well accept a title, and a coach and ſix.— 
Think of it and give me your opinion. 


I BrL1eve you have ſeen Sinclair Bere, 


and muſt. inform you, he is added to the 


number of my admirers, but 1 deteſt him; 
for the coxcomb overflows with accounts 
of ladies he has captivated. Indeed he 
always concludes with a compliment to 
me, but he ſeems to think I am ſo much 
indebted to him for this preference, that 
I /ometimes have thought of diſcarding 
hing, Yet it hurts me to leſſen my train 
of admirers, as they certainly give a wo- 


man an air of dignity, 1 am fo envied, 


ſo gazed at, as I walk in the Mall ſur- 


rounded by my humble enamoratos, that 


ſurely no pleaſure can equal the joy Ie 


feel. I know not whether it is a ſatisfacti- 


on, that will bear reflection, I doubt it 
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The DAUGH TER. 7 


is not very laudable but I have not 
time at preſent for conſideration. 


Six George is this moment come in, 
and I muſt deter any farther communi- 
cation of ſentiments, than the aſſurance 
of my being | 

Moſt fincerely yours, 
Harriet Ayres. 


P. S. As I know you are a favoured 
votary of the muſes, and you are now in 
the region of poeſy and rumance, be ſure 
you ſend me all your inſpirations. 


ο rr none forfeit 


LETTER: H. 


Miſs Emilia Royſton te Miſs Harriet 
| Pre + 


1 thank you, my dear, for your kind let- 
ter and wiſhes for my return; but you 
muſt forgive my telling you I do not at 
all deſire to ſee London at preſent. You 
know I never was fond of the buſtle and 
noife of a town life, and had it not been 
for the pleaſure of your ſociety, ſhould 
have r<oiced at exchanging them long 
fince for the peaceful country. Lou for- 
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bad me to blame you, my dear Harriet, 
and yet you invite reprehenfion. May 
I not juſtly ſay you have a pafſion for 
thoſe diverſions, which can only be en- 
Joyed in. perfection when purſued with 
moderation? You ſeem to be fully ſen- 
ſible of the rights of parental authority; 
and yet, whiltt you approve them from 
principle, you infringe them by your con- 
duct. 1 do not mean to infinuate that a 
perſon of your lively turn ſhould be de- 
prived of amuſement:, and condemned 
to a ſolitude, inconſiſtent with that ani- 
mated diſpoſition, which enlivens ſoci- 
ety ;—0on the contrary, I think my Har- 
riet is formed for the world. I only 


wiſh ſhe would teach others by her ex- 


ample, that pleaſures were not intended 
to enproſs the mind, but to relieve it 
from that languor which is excited by an 
unremitted attention to duties: that ſhe 
would never forget they are defigned only 
as the amuſements, not the buſineſs of 
life. You deſire me to give you my 
ſentiments on an union with Sir George 
Townly, and I will do fo ſincerely. I 
have not, *tis true, ſeen much of him, 
but enough to know he can never make 
you happy. He is not only a free think- 
er, but a free liver, (the one a natural 
con- 
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conſequence of the other) and I am cer- 
tain it is a difficult and ſhocking taſk to 
reform a man who has youth and fortune 
to ſupport the giddy round of vicious diſ- 
fipation. A libertine is a character truly 
deteſtable! If (as a celebrated writer avers 
in one of his characters) © amours Have 
nothing to do with the heart,” yet 
they corrupt the mind; and what ſatis- 
faction could a virtuous woman be ca- 
pable of receiving, from poſſeſſing the 
real eſteem of one who, whilſt youth and 
health laſted, would abandon her for the 
company of thoſe, whoſe only recom- 
mendation is their ſex, and would expoſe 
her to continual uneaſineſs? It is impoſ- 
fible a libertine ſhould properly love a 
truly amiable woman. Vice may reve- 


_ rence, but it naturally fears virtue. A, 
perſon has little reliſh for that merit in 


another, of which he finds no reſemblance 
in his own breaſt. To marry a libertine 
with the hope of reclaiming him, is much 
too dangerous anexperiment; and, inſtead 
of producing the deſired effect, is more 


 ikely to involve both parties in laſting 


miſery. Even the moſt amiable virtues 
in a wife, are frequently ridiculed by tie 
libertine as the dull reſult of duty; and 
though his heart and his judgment can- 
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not help approving her conduct, yet cu- 
ſtom has ſo perverted nature, that he is 
aſhamed of indulging the dictates of 
reaſon, He has aſſociated only with 
thoſe women whoſe ductility of manners, 
void of principle, has been adapted to 
ſoothe his es, and the wife, whoſe 
obedience to him is only ſubordinate to 
higher duties, appears leſs amiable, how- 
ever reſpectable, for that piety, which 
ought to endear her. O my Harriet, think 
not of Sir George. Reformation is not a 
tranſient act; it is the labour of the mind 
to eradicate habitual vices, and to culti- 
vate every latent ſeed of virtue; reſolu- 
tion and perſeverance muſt complete the 
arduous taſk of reformation. Do not 
place your confidence on mere poſſibility, 
with a hundred probabilities againſt you. 


In a word, my dear, I know no perſon 
I would fo ſoon recommend to you as 
Mr. Lovewell. His good ſenſe, and 
amiable qualifications muſt render you 
happy, and his fortune is ſufficient to 
rocure you every rational enjoyment, 
Tow can you trifle with fo ſincere a lover, 
and at the ſame time give encouragement 


to a train of fops, who diſgrace you by 


their company? Take care, my dear! 
This 
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The DAUGHTER. 11 


This behaviour will certainly leſſen you 
in the eſteem of Mr. Lovewell, and in. 
that of the more ſerious part of the world. 
You have too juſt a ſenſe of his merit to 
reſign him, though your lively turn diſ- 


poſes you to ralily on the ſubject. Do 


not gaily trifle away your happineſs: be 
ſenſible of and. enjoy it. I love you ſo 
much, I intereſt myſelf deeply in every 
thing that concerns you, and I hope I 
ſhall not offend, thoygh L preſume to ad- 
viſe. 


Since I came into the country, I have 
made an acquaintance with the widow of 
lord Freeman, a young nobleman who died 
of a fever, about eight months after his 
marriage. He was ſnatched from the 
enjoyment of as much temporal happi- 
nels as human nature can poſſeſs, and has: 
left a moſt. afflicted widow. Her con- 
verſation is extremely agreeable, and I 
Pals a great part of my. time with her. 
She always mentions her huſband in the 
tendereſt manner, and has declared to me 
that as ſhe cannot expect equal happineſs, 
ſhe will never venture. on a ſecond en- 
gagement. She makes no open avowal, 
no parade of this determination, as if to 


invite addreſſes. Her youth, beauty, 
fortune 


12 The DAUGHTER. 


fortune and merit will doubtleſs occaſion 
her many trials of her reſolution, and ſhe 
has virtues ſo eminently calculated for 
conjugal happineſs, that methinks it is a 
pity they ſhould not be called forth to 
ſhine in their proper ſphere. Her father 
and mother have lived with her ſince the 
death of lord Freeman, and are very ſen- 
ſible and agreeable. She is left in very 
affluent circumſtances, and her charity 1s 
as extenſive as her ability. 


I assuRE you, my dear, I am uncom- 
monly attached to this exceilent woman z 
our acquaintance has certainlybeen ſhort, 
but it has inſenſibly I know not how ri- 
pened into intimacy. There is an irre- 
jiſtable ſomething in her manners, an af- 
fectionate addreſs, which as it ſeems to 
flow from her heart, inſinuates itſelf into 
mine. I never heard a tendency. to ſar- 
calm break from her lips. Like the bee, 
ſhe extracts only honey from every flower, 
I am neither awed nor captivated by her 
ſuperiority of rank and fortune. It muſt 
be ſuperciliouſneſs of carriage, not eleva- 
tion of rank, which can ever excite my 


reſerve.. It is not very frequent to find 


diftinguiſhed ſtation ſupported by digni- 
ty of character—lady Freeman by poſſeſ- 
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ſing both becomes more conſpicuouſly 
amiable, but were ſhe placed in an inferi- 
or ſituation, ſhe would ſtill retain every 
intrinſic excellence, and in conſequence 


be equally dear to every real friend. 


You may imagine, my dear Harriet, that 
I am not very unhappy, and though you call 
me ſtupid for reliſhing a country life, I 
muſt {till avow the {ame inclination. 


My father thinks the air beneficial to 
his health; a {ſtill more powerful reaſon 
for my lik ing it. I have not yet received 
much company, but expect ſoine few 
viſiters this week. However, to confeſs 
the truth, from the ſpecimen I have ſeen, 
am not deſirous of an intimacy with 
any but lady Freeman, and mils Train- 
well, the clergyman's ſiſter, who ſeems to 


be a very ſenſible, and good natured wo- 
man. 


We amuſe ourſelves with riding, 
reading, walking &c. Lady Freeman ge- 
nerally reads, while I fit at my needle. 
She ſometimes indulges a taſte for poeti- 
cal compoſition as well as myſelt, and per- 
mits me to incloſe one which was written 
when ſhe was aſt in town, on her being 


rail- 


14 The DAUGHTER. 


raillied by a gay friend (ſuch a one as my 
Harriet) on her fondneſs for the country, 


and her gravity, in the ſpring ot life. I 
greatly approve her ſentiments, and think 


the poetry nor wholly devoid of orna- 


ment. 


A L1rt like mine can afford you no 


pleaſure; yet I flatter myſelf you will 
receive ſome degree of ſatis faction in 
viſiting your friend; and in the ſum- 


mer ſcaſon the country ſurely will have 


ſome attractions. 


Once more let me repeat my cautions: 


on Sir George's account, and renew my 


advice to diſmiſs the train of coxcombs, 


who attend your levee. It I do not of- 
tend you, I would alſo preſs your ſpeedy, 
acceptance of Mr Lovewell. | 


I Hor ſoon to have the pleaſure of 


knowing that you forgive me, and that 
you believe me to be what I really am,, 


Yours moſt affectionately, 
Emilia Royſton. 
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The triumph of Rzason over Cu- 
STOM: a Dialogue. 


ETHELIN DA. 


T O Morpheus * refign'd, for ſhame 


awake |! 


Theſe ſocial minutes with thy friends 


aurtake. 


Sols noontide rays blaze oer the Jervid 
ies, 


Then beam en 211 the luſtre Y thine 
eyes. 


ALTHEA. 
Lard ! child, how ſtrange a mortal you 


are grown ! 
Untun'd to pleaſure, and unfit for town, 
What gothic wake theſe antique crea- 
tures keep ! 
Of time, you kill the better part with: 
ſleep. 
Learn, Ethelinda, to be more polite, , © 
Nor dully creep to bed becauſe tis night: 


ETHELIND 4: 
Whilſt we of life far varying paths pur- 
ſue, 
Each keeps the prize of happineſs in 
VIEW, | 
The 
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The town's gay pleaſures ſuit thy mirth- 


ful mind; 
Jam to ſolitude and peace inclin'd. 


ALTHEA. 

Oh, lad! in pity ceaſe this bigh-flows 
ſtrain, 

The pow'rs of ſleep reſume their leaden 
reign. 

Peace! did * ſay ? in peace and ſo- 
litude | 

Induige my laugh, excuſe me if I'm 
rude ; 

Cards, balls, and plays, divide my happy 
lif e, 


I bile you—perform the Juties of a wife. 


os Louſhold druage ! Defend me gracicus 


Heav'n ! 

Doom'd to that end, were wit and beauty 
giv'n? 

Huſband and country borrid odious 
themes ! 


Learn taſte, my dear, and try my joyous 
ſchemes. 
Flither on Sundays fly ! my rout adorn, 


Cut in at cards : life's vulgar duties 


ſcorn. 


Learn to adore ener ! that fweeteſt 


game, 
I here ſkill is glory, ignorance is ſhame. 
Prithes 
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Prithee renounce your dull romantic 
ſcheme, 
Syuce life is ſhort, enjoy the Veet ing 
dream. 


ETHZ LINDA. 


You muſt excuſe me, madam, if I ſay, 

That my employ is ſuited to the day. 

1f friendfhip's voice can win 1h ailentive 
_.. 

Reſtrain your mirth, this raillery for- 
bear. 

Your dread of fingularily, my dear, 

Is a falſe ſhame, a weak, a ſervile fear : 

If life to immortalily extend, 

If ceaſeleſs tliſs on human choice de- 
pend , 

Then ſpare one day fremcard”s tumultu- 
ous noiſe, 

Nor waſte on riot what will purchaſe 


Joys. 
 ALTHEA, 
Fie ! theſe are canting, mel hodiſtic 


airs! 
What, is the ſaint fatigued with | \ 
morning prayers ? 
And come to fill my den with ber | 
cares? 11 
1 ts 
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I to the church repair as well as you, 

T go becauſe Poe nothing elſe to do. 

Tawn at a ſermon, perhaps ſeem to 
pray, 

How wouldſt thou better ſpend the Sab- 
bath day ? 

But when the ſervice of the day is done, 

How dire to paſs the tedious hours alone 

No, Ethelinda, reaſon as you will, 


it can't be wrong to play at dear qua- 
drille. 


ETHE LINDA. 


I love mot cards, yet ſometimes mix in 
play, 
But not to faſhion give Seaven's ſacred 
day. 
Would yourefleft, my dear, I'm ſure you'd 
ohn, 


True joys can flow from virtue's _ | 
alone. 


Fulſil my wiſh, and ſteadily deny, 
When vogue invites, but reaſon can't 
comply. 


ALTHEA. 
At firſt my heart reluctantly agreed, | 


But cuſtom prompts and ſauctiſies the 
deed. 


ETz2> 
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ETHELIN PDA. 


Cuſtom may conſcience blunt, not vice 
defend, 
Foſhion's alone a guide when virtue's 
friend. 
Shall vice incite, and reaſon, duty fail ? 
Weigh'd againjt truth how lebt is er- 
| ror's ſcaie ! 
Tho faſhion tempt you with a Syren 1. 
Withbald thine ear, nor tread the devious 
day. | 
The error*'s maze 1h nn crowd 
pur ſue, 
Shall their example be a law to you ? 
Can you reſiſt religion” s awfal force, 
Zet yield to faſhion in ber giddy courſe ? 
Would you each hour ſhould beam with 
Y pure delight, _ 
2 mr to no plan but that of fling ribs 


ALTA IA. 
Truth ſtands confeſt, aſſerts her ſovereig 


Way, 
Glows through my ſoul, and beams wack 
brighteſt ray, 
Too long a fool to faſhion's tyrant pow! „ 
To her J offer'd each ſucceſſive bour. 
. Palſe ſhame it was, a weak, a /ervile fear, 
The fool's light. ridicule, the ſcoffer's ſneer. 
| ane 
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No more the path of folly Pll purſue, 

1 bear my better genius ſpeak in you. 

Calm virtue's votary, you my ' conſtant 
guide, f e743 

Reasoxn henceforth o'er cusTOoM foall 


pr efde. | 1 1 
bbb 


LETTER III. 
Miſs Ayres 40 Miſs Royſton. 


E L L, well, my dear, you deſire 

1 would forgive you, and 1 do 
ſincerely ; nay I ought I ſuppoſe to make 
you a low curtſey and thank you, though 
you are ſo very ſevere on your poor Har- 
riet. And you really. would perſuade 
me to marry Lovewell. - Speedily too 
Fie ! Emilia, how can you give ſuch ad- 
vice? Why, he would force me to live in 
fome dull retirement, and do you unagine 
I could endure the reſtraint ? I ſhould 
never ſurvive, half a year the loſs of the 
town diverſions, notwithſtanding the at- 
tractions you mention. That a girl of 
your age, and who poſteſſes-ſo refin'd an 
underſtanding, ſhould harbour ſuch a ro- 
mantic, unfaſhionable taſte, is to me a- 
ftoniſhing ! If the man wants a wife, let 
- him 


e 
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tim ſeek out one who can contentedly be 


immur'd with him. For my part, I _ 


a mind to enjoy © the ſpring of life,” 
adopt your expreſſions, I poſitively can 2 
matry at preſent, that's certain. Why, 
child, you would not have me render him 
inſolent, by canfefling a regard for him, 
if 2 little kind of a- lurking-ſomewt.at 
does he dormant, which J really can't per- 
ceive any ſymptoms of. Difficulty ee 
conqueſts. What is gain'd with eaſe, 
generally deſpis'd | A man, who has * 
thing to fear, naturally becomes indiffe- 
rent. Love is nouriſhed by oppoſition. 
I really believe if my mother had Aid 
Lovewell, he would have been much 
more in favour with me. But while I in- 
dulge theſe reflections, I ſhall*draw upon 
mylelf your cenſure. Let me however 


have your opinion on what I have writ- 


ten. I think there is judgment in my 
obſervations. Prithee, my dear, do not 
exert t yours in GLANCE | | #7. 

| 1 LIKE lady F reeman os character, I am. 
pleas'd with her verſes I on; but with 
the ſprightly Althea, Tam ſurprized ſhe 
chuſes to reſide in the country, and neg- 


lects the pleaſures this town io amply at- 
A. At this time of the year, tis ſo 


contrary 
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contrary to the cuſtom. of people of 'I 


Mion to bury herſelf in ſolitude, L,can- 
Not reconcile it to my ideas of happineſs. 


Riding, and walking too, at this ſeals on, are 
horrid robuſt exerciſes. For what do you 
walk ? To promote an appetite for your 
dinner? Oh, lud! methinks I fee your 
ſweet face hood- winked, and your pretty 
legs buſkened hke one of Diana's train 
wading through the long graſs, vaulting 


over ſtiles, hobbling over rough roads, 
croſſing fields and meadows, diſrob'd of A 


their verdant beauties (as they call them) 
and preſenting only one uniform barren 
gloomy proſpect. Who could er 
child, that you, whoſe form is the ver 
ſence of delicacy, could be capable 5 
ſupporting ſuch athletic exerciſe. You 
were deſigned by fortune for the ſoft car- 
Pet ſcenes of life; - to ſtep into and out 
of a coach ſcems to be the utmoſt fatigue 
fach fragile beings as we are able 72 * 
port. Then as to riding, unleſs in 
park indeed where one can ſee and be — 
what amuſements can there be in it? In 
what manner can you paſs your evenings? 
Reading and working I ſuppoſe, which 
beds that they — * the eyes, red- 
den the ee and pimple the noſe, are 
immenſely tireſome, and quite . 
able. 
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able. The repetition of this word puts 
me in mind of a compoſition a lady 
ſhew'd me the other day. It will pleaſe 


you I make no doubt, for ſhe is equally 
fond of the country with yourſelf, and 


came up to town for a few days only, 
and on buſineſs, She ſeems to have the 


fame notions, yet I can't help ſay ing, 1 
think the piece tolerabiy clever. I'll in- 
cloſe it for your peruſal. 


* 


Wu ar a prude you are grown! at your 


Ms child, ro moralize in the manner you 


I muſt not marry Sir George, be- 
he is a rake. What an anti- 
quated notion! he 1s young and may re- 


S 
form, and a woman with a title and hand- 


ſome fortune, need not mind what amuſe- 


ments her huſband purſues. However, 
in ſerious truth, I have no manner of m- 


clination for him: but then his rank, 


equipage, and fortune render him a de- 
ſireable admirer, and make poor Lobe- 
well quite miſerable. The creature came 


into the dining-room yefterday morning, 
where J ſat in expectation of Sir George 


and miſs Ferret to call me for a little ex- 
curſion! Oh! 'twas an unuſual happineſs 
to find me alone. Why indeed I anſwer- 
ed, 1 expect Sir George Townly, =o 

ils 
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Miſs Ferret, will call me preſently to 
take a walk in the Park. You won't bc 
oß our party I conclude ;---and I 5-24 
ſummoned up a look of the utmoſt indit- 
ference. The man fetched a ſigh as 
long as my arm. *Sir George 1s ſo happy 
in your good opinien, madam, I am not 
certain my company would not be an 
interruption.—Why I don't know indeed 
whether you would not be an interruption 
to our gaity,—You would infallibly be 
tiled the knight of the woeful counte- 
nance, and I have no inclination to be 
taken for your Dulcinea.—He was cha- 
.grined—-but ſoon recovering himſelf, 
Surely, madam, ſaid he, your behaviour 
proceeds from a deſire of trying your in- 
fluence. It is not your natural diſpoſi- 
tion, to delight in occaſioning miſery. 
Why will you incourage the addreſſes of 
a profeſſed libertine, and the flattery of 
idle coxcombs ?——I bridled—l have 
given you no right to preſcribe rules for 
my conduct, Mr. Lovewell; and you * 
ſume to take liberties, I don't chuſe to 
allow. Parental authority is ſufficient, 
and I deſire you'll forbear this ſort ot 
diſcourſe for the future. Can I really 


have given offence? anſwered he. Do not 
look 
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look ſo unlike your real ſelf, —— Is Sir 


He was proceeding! when that 1 


4 man and miſs Ferrett entered. I rejoiced 


to ſee them, for I was by no means plea- 


3 ſed with t he turn of the converſation. 
Sir George accofted me with a profuſion 


of compliments ; he had barely exiſted 


Z ſince heſaw me, and the delay of his at- 
tendance had almoſt annihilated him. I 


I aſſumed the gayeſt air imaginable, and 
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1 exclatmed—Oh, I am fo rejoiced to fee 


you both, that I readily forgive you; 
but indeed I have long been wiſhing for 
you. Mr. Lovewell, we'll not break 
in upon your regular ſy em. A morning's 
ramble upon pleaſure, would be a ſub- 
verſion of the order of your nature. No, 
madam, anſwered he, I am not ſuch a 
mere piece of mechaniſm, as to be diſor- 
dered by every interruption of my uſual 
motion. But, at preſent, buſineſs pre- 
vents me from en oying the pleaſure of 
your company. . proteſt this is very ex- 
traordinary, cried Sir George, an abſolute 
ſoliciſm in politeneſs.— For my part, 

pleaſure is my buſineſs:— Life is fo very 
hort, that we can't afford to loſe any of 


its enjoy ments.— I entirely agree with 


you, 
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you, Sir George, in that reſpect, * 
Mr. Lovewell, but we differ widely in 
our notion of enjoyments. What you term 
_ pleaſure, I ſhould define fatigue, toil, 
labour, miſery.— Oh! horrid, execrable, 
define! Is a gentleman always to ſpeak 
with the preciſeneſs of a pedant, by rule 
and form? Lam for liberty, freedom. — 


"Free as the air, and frolic as the wind, 
methinks, Sir George, ſays my other 
ſwain, your diſcourſe admits of an er- 
ratum. For liberty, write Aibertiniſm, 
and for freedom, Free- tbinkiug.— Sir 
George looked like a ſimpleton; lim 
an immenſe good-natured fellow, anſwer- 
ed he; I never make any capricious con- 
clußons.—I was willing to {ave the poor 
wretch from his own littleneſs. | 


Come, prithee, Sir George, ſaid L 
taking miſs Ferrett by the arm, let's 
loſe no more time I long to make en 
exhibition of my new hat and cloak. 
Mr. Lovewell took the hint, made his 
CONgees, and his exit. ; 


Il we n we ſat analy Fer- 4 
rect down at her. own door, and Sir 
George, a me home. We 


4 4 
repaired 1 
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red to the dining-room, and when I 
entered into converlation on indifferent 
matters, he changed it to a particular 


ſubject. He inveighed againſt matri- 


mony, wondered what fool firſt introdu- 
ced the cuſtom. I aſked him if he ſpoke 


ſeriouſly. Certainly, madam, ſaid he, 


and I hope you are no advocate for it. 
Abſurd! ridiculous ] for a woman of 
beauty, and merit, to be ſubjected to 
the ill uſage of a domeſtic tyrant, —Find- 


ing I was diſpleaſed with this diſcourſe he 
turned it off with a gay air, and vow'd 


that with me he could be ever happy. 


Soo after he took his leave, and 1 
own, I have thought of this converſation 
ever ſince. What can he mean? Surely 
he does not imagine—no, he cannot, dare 
not, think me ſo contemptible ! | He 
ſaid it only to hear my opinion.— I am 
perfectly eaſy again, and as I don't qe- 
ſign to marry,—at preſent, I don' t care 


what he means. 


"PEI came in ſoon after, and gave 
me an account of a moſt beautiful 1 
who fell in love with him, at the play. 


The fellow is fo vain, I am half angry 


with him,—He profeſſed a violent 


A 
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patho for me, and wiſhed I would give 
im leave to hope.—] told him, I rather 
thought' I ſhould never marry. My 
mother, who had been abſent all the 
morning, came in before he went away: 
as he is no favourite of hers, ſne behaved 
very coolly, and gave him many hints to 
be gone; he diſregarded them for ſome 
time, but at laſt they were irreſiſtible. 


As ſoon as he went away, my mother 
began to upbraid my conduct. I am 
ſurpriz'd, Harriet, faid ſhe, when I have 
ſo often deſir'd you not to receive the 
viſits of this egregious coxcomb, that 

1 will continue to permit them. [I 
inſiſt on your diſmiſſing him. As to Sir 
George, I fear he does not mean rr 
rably. I fhould be happy, if you would, 
by marrying Mr. Lovewell, remove my 
apprehenſions of the other, Who will 
continue to flutter about you, whilſt 
you are free from any other engagement. 
Mr. Lovewell, is his ſuperior in every 


reſpect, but rank and fortune, and has 


a fufficiency of the latter, to enable you 
to live genteelly. Conſider, my dear 
child, all my hopes of happineſs are cen- 
ter'd in you, and my fondneſs makes 

me deſirous of n you ſettled in the 
ä world, 
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world, before I leave it. I am much 
obliged to you, madam, anſwered I, for 
your goodneſs to me; but ſurely you in- 
jure Sir George. Tis true, he is not ſo 
Formal, and ſpecious, as Lovewell; but 
I could never be happy with the latter, 
for I know he would quite ruſticate me, 
and I ſhould never ſurvive the loſs of li- 
= berty for the ſake of my Corydon. 
As to Sinclair, the man 7s filly to be ſure, 
but it gives one infinite pleaſure to be 
attended by a train of lovers; and flattery, 


my dear madam, is delightful ever. from 
a fool. 
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SURELY, ſaid ſhe, you imagine me 
very indulgent to your foibles, but you 
may be aſſured I will diſmiſs Mr. Sin- 
clair; and as for Mr. Lovewell, I will 
not ſuſpect you can really be blind to his 

merit. I command you, Harriet, al- 

always to be upon your guard, in your 
behaviour to Sir George. You knowl 
ne ver approved his viſits, and if my ad- 
monitions have due influence, you will 
diſcard him, and fix your choice, where 
you need not doubt of happineſs. I have 
been juſtly blameable, for ſuffering you 
to coquet with this trifler, in prejudice 
to real merit, and I am afraid your too 
| C 3 gay 


r 
8 


gay converſation may have given him 0 
hopes, I tremble to think of. Anſwer ü 
me not, purſued ſhe, ſeeing me change 
colour, but let your obedience en 7; 
your regard to my advice. 


I AN glad me left the room immedi- 
ately; for I was quite angry, and don't 
Know what 1 might have fad. She has 
poſitively ordered poor Sinclair never 
to viſit me again. 1 am horridly vex'd, 
but I can't help myſelf, and you, perhaps, 
will only laugh at me. I wiſh, child, 
you was heartiiy in love, that I might 
return the civility, Oh! Emilia, it 1s 
a cruel thing, to loſe a lover in this man- 
ner; and as J find I can write on no 
other ſubject, I will break off abruptly, = 
and wy tell you, that Jam, my dear, E 


— 
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Your moſt affeKtionate, a 


8 oF Harriet 13 
| 57-00 680 
Incloſed in the foreging.” 


FR AUGHT with each yſis, 2 in its 


gayeſt taſte, 
From town, the milleners th 
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[7 he young, the gay, the homely, and the 
„fair, 
"To Modely*'s mucb- requented ſbop repair. 
4 Jersd ini important article, of dreſs, 
Vain of ber ſkill, ſbe never doubts ſmeceſs. 


. 


irtilla turns each box, in tranſport oer, 
* Then-cries, this ſuit of linen I adore, 
} But come, dear Medely, prithee, ſhew us 


Ri more.. | 
4 bear you've brought the ſweeteſt faſhions © 
d otun, 


| : Prep tell us what is chiefly warn in town ? 

ih, ladies, I believe you'll all agree, 

No one has more variety than me. 

Lat at theſe earrings, at this necklace too, 

I think I never jaw ſo fine a blue. 

Pray did you ever ſee a better lace? 
= T7 bis Beat. urea, Mem, wald nab. become ö 


hour face. 
Here are great choice, indeed, Dee 
3 ſaid; 
74 Modey: PII take tbe 4 * the 
6 Head, 


They make their cloaks I. find extremely gart, 
And pin d all over: what a pretty thought ! 
3 Theſe hats 106, I ſuppoſe, are alamode, 
And laſt year's antique bonnets toil ex- 
9 20 


C 4 Yes, 


— — — — 


| Let graceful eaſe, and decent usatneſs reig 
Is hat the* Belinda's gaudy ſhew could 27 
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Yes, Adem, they are quite the taſte, and 


all the wear, 
1 was at the Re bearſal, Mem, and there, 
Saw how the ladies ae and wore their 
hairs. 
Two nights. to Ranelagh 1 likewiſe went, 
Akvays on faſbions, and bong tong intent; 


Asad I aſſure you, ladies, I brought down, 


What was moſt worn by quality in town. 
T Le ladies with a ſmile ber taſte approv'd, 
"vile Ger each box, their os in tranſport 


Tov di; 
Flowers, eprets, lappets, 22 charm 
their ig ht, 


And each new objeft gives a new delight. 

In ſhort, each purchaſe made, in haſte"they 
part, 

And ſpread the not to fnare hy unwary 


heart ; 


While Medely, pleas d 40 goin tbe polden 
prey, 

Laughs at the taſte that varies with the 
day. 

Weuld you, ye fair, a laſting conqueſt 5% 


A man of faſbion in bis coach and ſix; 

And gay Bellaria, with ſucceſsful art, 

Triumpb'd ver ons. Lorenze's flinty 
heart ; 


The 
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The ſweets of true content they never tafte, 

Balls, routs, and operas all their minutes 

g aſe ; 

Trk/ome and tedieus paſs their time away, 

Splendidly wretched, miſerably gay. 

But ye, wwho wiſh the real jeys to prove, 

Which flow from conſtant, and from art= 
es love. 

Nature's juft medium keep, avoid exceſs,. 


Nor ſloop to pride in luxury of arefs : 


By elegant fimplicity alone, 

Taſte dechs each maid, ſbe chuſes for her 
: 0Wn < 

Does any fair a man of merit find, 

Her form is artleſs, and adorn'd her mind. 


1. b. hb · l ll · dd · EEE REEL 


L. FT ER Iv. 
Miſs Royſton to Miſs Ayres. 


ND EE D, my. dear Harriet, I do, 
and muſt condemn your behaviour 
to Mr. Loveqell, eſpecially as your mo- 
ther intereſts herſelf in his favour. 


Though I can fcarcely expect my argu- 


ments can have any weight where hers 
have failed, yet I will once more venture- 
+ C 5, - _— 
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to give my ſentiments, as you deſire, and 


friendſhip prompts them. 


DipxxF1icvuLTyY, you ſay, endears con- 
queſt. I grantit, where the difficulty ariſes 
from any other cauſe than real or affect- 
ed diſlike in the beloved object, becauſe 
it then. calls forth demonſtrations of 
renderneſs, which otherwiſe could not be 
exerted. | 1 1407 10 

Wx are perhaps never ſo ſenſible of a 
perſon's merit, as when we are agitated 


with the fear of loſing them. The mind, 


ſoftened by the anguiſh of parting, feels 
thoſe tender emotions which cannot be 
diſplayed when . the heart is not labour- 
ing under the pangs of uncertainty, nor 
agitated by the ſhock of a final ſepara- 
tion. But depend upon it, my dear, 
where the difficulty proceeds from affec- 
tation, it leſſens eſteem; where from 
real diſlike, any encouragement becomes 
a crime. . t e s sch 


Sin George's behaviour is but to ocafi- 


ly underſtood, and I am ſurprized that 


a perſon of my dear friend's diſcerament 
ſhould not perceive, he does not intend 
to marry, Why are you ſo blinded, by 
+ | your 


75 


your good opinion of him? Or rather, why 
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are you indifferent in a matter ſo highly 
eſſential to your happineſs? Take care, 


my Harriet! Too great confidence in our 


own' ſtrength, weakens our reliance on the 


4 Supreme being, whoſe offiſtance is abſolute- 


) nereſſary to preſerve in us a conſtant at- 
1 tentton to our duty.—As Sir George's 
= viſits have been permitted by you with- 
out your mother's approbation, you cer- 


tainly ought not to receive them after 
her expreſs prohibition. Tou are no 
ſtranger to the reports of the world, 


though you affect to diſbelieve them. 


I nave ſometimes ventured to recom- 


mend charity to you, when you have too 


haſtily cenfured the folly of our own ſex; 
permit me now to- obſerve, that circum- 
ſpection in our conduct to the men, may 
teach us to ſhun. thoſe dangers into 
which too favourable a judgment may 
betray gur unguarded frankneſs. A mul- 
tiplicity of lovers is a real diſgrace 10 4 
woman f virtue. Lo be aſhamed of con- 
teffing a regard for a lover of merit, 
what is it, my dear, but a weakneſs ? An 
acknowledgment of ſuch a regard, would 
ſecure the happineſs of Mr. Lovewell, 
and remove any ill impreſſion the world 
mn | may 
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may have received from your encourage- 
ment of Sir George; your mother would 
enjoy the moſt delightful ſatis faction; and 
you would find your own, in contribu- 
ting to the happineſs of two perſons molt 
dear to you. Pardon me tor including 
Mr. Lovewell, and give him a right to 
the firſt place in your affection. I am 
glad Mrs. Ay res has diſmiſſed Mr. _ 
clair, and 1 am certain, you will, 
ſerious reflection, be perfectly ere =_ 
that ſhe Jouged Las eatery e — 
right. | if 


Tux verſes you indeed, pleaſe my 
taſte, and I am glad you allow them to 
be tolerable. You affect to be ſurprized 
at Lady Freeman's fondneſs for ſolitude. 
I affure you her natural diſpoſition in- 
clines her to retirement; ſhe approves an 
ode to ſolitude, 1 have lately finiſhed, 
and will incloſe ; which I intreat you 
would ſhew only to Mrs. Ayres and Mr. 
Lovewell. She tells me 1 have expreſt 
her ſentiments. I doubt we muſt not 
expect the concurrence W yours: ip: 


O H Solitude ! in rufive . 4 
Wrap me in t ſequeſter'd ſhade, 


And 
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And all my \foul employ ; ; 


Prom folly, ignorance, and ſtrife, 
From all the giddy whirls 7 life, 
And loud unmeaming joy ! 
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While, in the ſateſinan's glotuing dream, 
Fancy pourtrays the high-wrought ſcheme, 
And plans a future fame ! + 
hat is "hs . e purſues ? 
Ii hat, the advantage that accrues ? 
Alas | an empty name 


To him the grove no pleaſure yields, 
The my bank, nor verdant fields, 
Nor adaijy- painted lawns ; 
In vain, th ambrofial gale invites, 
In vain, all nature ſheds delights, 
Her gn args he ſcorns ! 


Pleaſure en the viddy throng, 

The gay, the vain, the fair, the youngs. 

2 All bend" before her fbrine , © | 

2 She fpreads around deluſtve ſnares, 

The borrou/d garb of bliſs ſhe wears, 

| And temptt 7 in form divine. 


Faſhion with will tyrannic ay, 
Diretts abe buſineſs of the day, 

And reigns without controul ;, | 
The beaus, and fparking belles, confe %. | 
She animates the modes of * | 

And chains the willing ſou 


Can 


— 
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Can theſe, the flaves of faſhion's Rn 
Enjoy the ſilent tranguil beur, 
And bloom with nature's gow * 20k 
Or, to the votaries of ſenſe, 
Can ſolitude her fweets peer 
nd 3 beſtow | 


How wretched that unfurniſh'd mind, 
Fhich, to each vain purſutt inclin'd, 
Is ever bent to roam ! 
Oh be that reſtleſs flate abborr'd ! 
Seek not for bappineſs abroad, 
She's only faund at home ! 


Ye ſages, who * anxious care, 
Rr thro' the fleet £ tracts of « air,, 
A vacuum to Urry x: 

| = er had ye employ'd your Kill. | 

| | h folid ſenſe, 24. ee 10 8 

| | The vacuum of the mind 
| 
| 


Let choice, not wrinkled ſpleen, engage 
The mind, to quit the world's gay lage, 
Fiſhers "folly s ſcenes are play d. N | 
| Sour diſcontent, and pining N 12 
| Attaint the fragrance of the — 


 Difturb the ſilent ſpade. „ e 


Nat to the monkifſh- moſs-grown ral DU 
{ JLhere fuperſtition loves ta er 4.4% 2 
Blej? folitude. retires. 3. _ 
| They only feel har genuine pow'r,, 
| 2 0e —— in the lonely — CORR 
waa ſecial deed inſpir en. 


* Proclaims the workman foip 
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Not wounded by misfortune's dart, 
I ſeek 10 eaſe tbe rankling ſmart 
Of thorny-feflring woe 
But, far remote from: crowds and noiſe, 
To reap fair virtue placid joys; 


In wiſdom's foil they grow, 


1 aſe not pageant pomp, nor. wealth,, 

For bleſt with competence and bealth, 
"T were folly to be great! 

Aay I thre” life ſerenely ſlide, 

As yon clear ſtreams that ſilent glides, 
Nor quit this loud rctrut. 


Beneath this leafy arch reclin'd, 
I tafte more true content of mind 
Than frolic mirth can give 


Here to the buſy world unknown, 


1 feel each bliſs 2 hour my zun, 
And learn the art ta live | 


Mpile turning nature's FAT oer 
Freſh beauties riſg, unſeen before, 
To firike th' Sani foul ! 
Our mental harmony improves, 3 
To mark each planet as it moves, 5 
How all in order roll | 


From nature's fix d, unerring laws,. + 
Were 4 ta th* Eternal cauſe, 
Mhich moves this life eleſs clod ; 
This wondrous frame, 50 1 + defi n, 
une, 5 
Toe architect, a Cod. 4 
We Oh 


- 
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Oh ! facred bliſs ! thy paths to trace, 
And happieſt, they of human race 
To whom this pow'r is giv'n, 
Each day in ſome ſequeſter'd ſhade, 
By contemplation's Fring aid, 
To plume the font jor heav'n ! 


fp 
LETTER v. 
Miſs Royſton to .Mijſ5 Ayres. ; 


Diſpatched my laſt letter, when I lit- 
tle imagined a new ſubject would: 
demand my pen. You heartily wiſh. 
I was in love, you. ſay. —Upon my word, 
my dear, I bade ſcen a man, who ap- 
pears to me more amiable than any other 
of his ſex. I dined on monday at Mr. 
Trainwell's, and amongſt the reſt of the 

company was one Mr, Sydney, a youn 
entleman, who lives near N——e with 
his uncle. IIis perſon is very-agreeable, 
but his converſation delights the ear, and 
charms the underſtanding. My memory 
was faithful to the imprefſion. his obſer- 
vations at firſt made on my mind, and 1 
will impart to you every ſyllable of his 
diſcourſe, upon one ſubject of our. con- 
| | yerlation, ' 


s I'S. 
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verſation, which I committed to paper, 
immediately on my return. 


Ox of che gentlemen obſerved, that 
notwithſtanding a general inſatiable thirſt 
atter knowledge, there were few who 
applied to the moſt. uſeful ſtudy, the 
knowledge of themſelves. This obſer- 
vation produced many others, which 
were not ſtriking enough to rivet my at- 
tention, till Mr. Trainwell, addreſſing 
himſelf to Mr. Sydney, defired him to 
give us the pleaſure of hearing his ſenti· 
ments on this ſubject. | 8 1 


en a modeſt hefiravion, I own, 
Sir, ſaid he, it is a matter which has en- 
gaped my molt ſerious conſideration; I 
will therefore comply with your -requeſt, 
and ſatisfy, in the beſt manner I am able, 
the filent expectation of the company, as 
I find their diffidence really prevents à 
3 e of themſclves. 


Fo knowk one's ſelf, when them in 
its moſt wide and comprehenſive ſenſe, 
appears to me to be a taſk which em- 
braces all the knowledge human nature 
can acquire, and all the duties human 
nature can perform. It directs us to en- 

quire 
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quire whence we are, or to whom we 
owe our being, where we are, or to what 
we were produced, and what we are, 


Up the firſt head is comprehended 
the knowledge our faculties are fatted to 
arrive at concerning the Deity, and. the 
duties we owe to him; under the ſecond 
head, how we ſtand related to our fellow- 
creatures, and what duties we owe to 
them; and under the laſt head is com- 
prehended, the knowledge of our attain- 
ments and weakneſſes, conſider'd as hu- 
man creatures, and che knowledge of our 
accompliſhments and imperfections, more 
immediately relating to one's ſelf, as an 
individual of ſociety. But as the 
was recommended to us by a philoſophet 
of Greece, in the youth of the world, 
and infancy of learning, it is probable, 
that he did not conſider it in this exten- 
ſive ſenſe, but confined it wholly to the 
khowledge of ourſelves as individuals. 
When it is reſtrained to theſe narrow li- 
mits, the taſk is not ſo difficult as is in 
general imagined, and I have often thought 
that more people know themſelves, than 
is commonly believed. For was it not ſo, 
how could affectation poſſeſs {o wide a 
ent as erer one's experience e- 
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vinces? Could cunning elſe uſe every 
Zart to detract from excellence? Moſt at- 


furedly, ſuch minds as theſe are ſenſible 


of their own meanne!s! The affected 
know themſelves deficient in the qualities 
they would appear to have, and the cun- 
Inning, from a conſciouſneſs of their own 
want of merit, endeavour to leſſen what 
they cannot poſſeſs. 


WII juſt. beg leave to mention two 


methods, by which it ſeems to me, we 
may certainly know ourſelves. I am far 


owever from propoſing them as the beſt, 
ut I take the liberty of ſuggeſting them, 


Ibecauſe I think they are ſeldom noticed. 


All merit is comparative, To know cur- 
elves, therefore, it appears neceſſary, -- 


ö that we ſhould know others. He, who 
Nas the feweſt frailties, and virtues the 


greateſt in number, and moſt exalted, 
s the beſt man; and how nearly we are 
arrived at that character, can only be 


Known by comparing ourſelves with the 


irtuous. The other method is, either 
by forming in our imaginations a perfect 
haracter, or tak ing one as drawn by the 
glowing fancy of a poet; by comparing 
dur qualifications with which, we may 
attain a perfect knowledge of — YE 
£9911 % 35 £0 us. 
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Thus may imagination be made 
ſubſervient to reaſon, and fiction become 


the handmaid of truth: and by theſe 


methods, we ſhall not only in the end, 
but even whilſt in purſuit, attain to an 
improvement in virtue. For in the for- 


mer caſe, the characters of our acquain- 
tance will become ſo many lights, by 


which we ſhall ſee to avoid dangerous 
rocks, or to direct us to ſecure havens, 


In the latter caſe, captivated by the J F 
beauty of the object, we ſhall inſenſibly 3 


imitate its perfections, 
' WaETHER I have done juſtice to his 
manner of expreſſion, I am not certain ; 


but I am well convinced I have not 
omitted any of his ſentiments, and-I with Þ 


I could ſupply to your imagination the 


grace and energy with which they were : 


uttered. The company joined in ap- 


plauding his juſt reflections, and rejoiced 4 


in having referred to his ſentiments, for 


a confutation of their own ſuperficial, or 


miſtaken obſervations. 


M. Sydney really ſeems to be the 
molt amiable man 1 was ever acquainted 
with, and methought I had the pleaſure 


of perceiving, that he viewed me with 


ſome 
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2 ſome appearance of ſatisfaction. My fa- 

ther aſked him to favour us with his 
company, and it was with pleaſure I 
heard him promiſe us a viſit. 


We took a walk in the garden after 
tea, when Miſs Fainwell and J happen- 
ing to be behind the reſt, ſhe aſked how 
I liked Mr. Sidney? I felt a bluſh mount 


into my cheeks, and I anſwered with 
ſome heſitation, I thought him an agree- 
able man. I then aſked {ome queſtions 


relative to his circumſtances and family. 
She told me his father had been an emi- 


nent barriſter, in London, but had lived 


in ſo expenſive a manner as to be quite 
reduced to poverty; that he and his wife 
had been ſome years dead, and left two 
ſons without any proviſion. That the 
eldeſt went into the Eaſt Indies, to a 
diſtant relation ſettled there, where he 
had gained a conſiderable fortune; the 
younger gentleman had been under her 


brother's tuition, but now lived with an 
uncle, who ſupported him rather from 


oſtentation than real affection, and who 
had a ſmall fortune, but a large ſhare of 
family pride. She farther ſaid, ſne could 
greatly increaſe my good opinion of him, 
by ſhewing me ſome letters of his addreſſed 

fre | to 
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to her brother on a- particular occaſion, 
— Miſs Fainwell was here interrupted in 
her diſcourſe by the ſubject of it; and 
as we ſoon after left Mr. Fainwell's, no- 
thing elſe happened worth communica- 
ting. I have ſeen Mr. Sidney ſeveral } 
times ſince, and indeed, my dear Harriet, ? 
his merit appears to me uncommon z yet 
J would not have you imagine, = | | 
whilſt I blame your gay inſenſibility, 1 
am ſceking an excuſe for the indulgence | 
of an unſolicited affection. I don't doubt 
but I could ſoon fancy myſelf deeply, and 
unconquerably in love; but as my heart ; 
has never yet wandered beyond the pale 
of duty, (aſſiſted by the divine goodneſs, 
and my parents examples) I will not ſuf- 
ter a deviation, which might be the ſource | 
of laſting regret —Thus I reflect with 
mylelt ; Mr. Sydney appears to be the 
moſt amiable of men, his perſon is 
agreeabie, his manners are engaging ; 
but they are the ſentiments of his hearr, 
with which lam particularly charmed: 
I admire that knowledge of the human 
mind, which ſeems to animate his prac- 
tice of every virtue, —But ſhall this ad- 
miration inſpire a regard which, if un- 
requited, muſt render me miſerable, and 


af it meet with a reciprocal affection, 
may 
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may be contrary to the inclination of 


thoſe to whom I OWE A {ſtrict obedience ? 


Hu want of fortaine appears to me 
to be no obſtacle, as I think mine ſuffi- 
cient for every laudable purpoſe of life: 
but my parents may judge differently; 
and ought'7 to engage my affection, he- 
yond perhaps the power of a recall, 
when they are ſo kindly conſiderate for 
the promotion of my happineſs? I have, 
no doubt, they would conſent to reſign 
any fayourite plan, rather than make me 
uneaſy ; but ſhall I deprive myſelf of the 
power of obliging them? Ought not 
this goodneſs to influence me to a reſo- 
lution, that their qpprobatinn ſhall direct 
19 choice? 


+*Peivs; my Fs friend, to I endeavour 
to i Gor that duty, the infringement 
of which would render me unworthy of. 
Mr. Sidney's eſteem, and (which is of 
more conſequence to preſerve) would 
rob me of that delightful exultation, 
which reſults from a conſcious perform- 
ance of duty. I am convinced it is 


far more eaſy to ſubdue the firſt attacks 


of love, than is generally ſuppoſed. I 
am now quite tranquil; I have owned to 


Fre 5 my 
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my dear mother, the pleaſure with which 
1 liſtened to Mr. Sidney; I have pro- 
miled ſhe ſhall be the confident of every 
emotion; and J am convinced, that if it 
is no fault to be /urprized by admiration | 
into love of a worthy object, who has 
profeſſed no affection, and for whom 
filial duty does not plead, it is yet 
blameable to indulge that love. Perhaps 
you will pretend to diſtinguiſh the in- 
fluence of the little god, through the 
diſguiſe of profeſſed duty: but do not 
boaſt your penetration, for indeed I very 
greatly deceive myſelf if your ſagacity 
make any diſcovery. Yet I know you 
will think; you have a right to ſcrutinize | 
my ſentiments very ſtrictly, when I at- 
firm, that the delight you rake in teiz- 

ing Mr. Lovewell is, to me, a convin- 
cing proof of your affection; and I hope 
you will ſoon convince the world of it, 
by rewarding his merit and paſſion. 


þ 1 4 
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Ir my heart were really engaged by 
an object worthy its tendereſt affection, 
it would ſtill retain that eſteem and re- 
gard for my dear Harriet, which has, 
tremearlieſt years, actuated the breaſt of, 

Her ſincerely faithful, 
Emilia Royſton. 
L 
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L ET T ER VI. 


Miß Ayres to Miſs Royſton. 


T GIVE you joy, my dear! You are 
in for it indeed, child. I am glad to 
find you are not ſo inſenſible as I thought 
you, but I am afraid you will have a 
few obſtacles. in your way : however, 
don't let me diſcourage you, go on and 
2 proſper ; your parents ſurely ought to 
y W facrifice their own ſchemes to promote 
pour happineſs. Your mother knows 
u you have an approbatory regard for Mr. 
e 

fo 


Sydney, (will you be very angry my 
dear, at the inſinuation this word con- 

- Nveys ?) and ſhould exert her power to 
gratify your wiſhes, Bleſs me! What 
have I written? Why this is a down- 
right accuſation. Well it muſt go now. 
But I forget—the man has not confeſt 
his love; though you thought be viewed 


»y [Won with ſome appearance of ſatisfaction. 
n, That ſuppoſition ſhews your heart not 
e- ſelutely in a ſtate of freedom, but in- 
is, leed, my Emelia, you have too much 


Trudence to become a true votary to the 
nſinuating deity. You defend the out- 
rorks to your heart, with ſuch judg- 

5 D ment, 
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ment, and caution, the invader is repel- | 
led in his firſt attacks, I wiſh, me- 
thinks, you was not quite ſo perfect, for | 
I fink by compariſon into a mere-in/igni- | 
cant; and did not your friendſhip ſup- 
port me in ſome degree of conſequence, | 


ſhould, be diſcouraged from even the i - 


hope of imitation, with which I ſome- | 
times. amuſe myſelf, when I look for- 
ward to a very diſtant æra. | 


I Bezitve you are in the right, that | 
love is a flame eaſily extinguiſhable- by | 
the efforts of reaſon ; but how feldom is | 
it that reaſon. has any influence over that | 
heart into which love is admitted! He 
truly deſerves the title of a ind god in 
his dominion, over vulgar fouls; but my 
Emilia owns no faſcinating power, no 
invincible ſubjection to an uſurping deity, 
who deſtroys: the ſuggeſtions of reaſon ; 
the obeys the will of the only true di- 
vinity, and is ſubjugated to the laws of 
the moſt pure religion. $2 


Take care of yourſelf, however, my 
dear! don'c fancy you are abſ olutely free 
from danger, becauſe the e nemy ſeems 
to haye deterted' his ſituation. You: have 
nobly ſuſtained the firſt on ſet; but are 

not 
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not yet ſecure. The fly beſieger may 
rally his forces, and while you are fear- 
leſs of a defeat, oblige you to ſurrender, 
Lou muſt not pretend to draw any 
inferences from what I have written in 
favour of your aſſertion. Obſervations 


on others, child, have taught me what 


my um Experience will never I believe 
enable me to confirm, for I have not the 
Affection for Mr. Lovewell you ſuppoſe. 
Upon my word I am really angry with 
you, for endeavouring to perſuade me I 
like him. Impoſſible ! It can't be ! Why, 
we don't think ahke in any one circum- 
ſtance. I declare you half frightned me 
when I firſt read your letter; ſure, ſaid 
I, it can't be ſo, and I examined my 
heart, but really can diſcover nothing 
like love in it.— Lou wicked creature 
Ho could you alarm me ſo 


Axp you really would not have m2 
ſuffer Sir George's viſits Why, he is 
the moſt envied lover I entertain, and 
ſurely as I have given up Sinclair with- 
out a great deal of regret, there is no 
occaſion to diſcard Sir George, Lou 
judge very properly to be ſure on ſome | 
occaſions, but a perſon of your age can- 
not be ſuppoſed to have an univerſal 
| D 2 knows 
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knowledge, and you ſhew much too 


great an indifference to the general opi- 
nions of the world. Prithee give up 


your ſtrange notions, and let me keep 


my lover. 


I nave not ſeen Lovewell Gnee I 


wrote to you laſt, Surely the wretch | 
will not abandon me, after ſo many years | 
of ſedulity. I know you will think, he 
would treat me as I deſerve; but, my 
dear malicious girl, I mult not part with | 


him neither. However, I ſhall give my- 
ſelf no trouble about him. 


Since my laſt, I have taken a ſervant : 


with whom I am extremely pleas'd. She 
is a handſome, ſenſible ie but ſeems 
melancholy, and loves to be alone. You 
will perhaps he ſurpriz'd at my trou- 
bling you with this account of a ſervant; 

but T have an odd circumſtance to men- 
"tion, | 


SHE was in the room the other day, 
when Sir George call'd me to go to the 
opera. At ſight of him a viſible con- 
fuſion ſpread itſelf over her face; her 
eyes were filled with tears, and. ſhe 
beste d my. e to quit the apart- 

ment, 
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ment, as (he found herſelf not well. He 

immediately caught the infection, and 
turn'd as pale as death; but his natural 
gaiety ſoon regain'd poſſelſſion of his fea- 
tures. What their behaviour means L 
know not, but am determined to find 
out. I ſhould have imagined there had 
been too great an intimacy between them, 
but her ſtrong recommendations from a 
- F perlon of character, her engaging mo- 
deſty and ſweetneſs prepoſlet; me in her 
1 IF favour.—I interrogated Laurinda (that 
is her name) after I came home, but 

could learn nothing, for ſhe affirm'd,- 

2 ſhe had really been ill, which occaſioned 
„the change in her countenance. —I don't 
C know what to make of this affair. Cu- 
rioſity renders me inquiſitive. - True tvo- 
u By man, my dear, naturally Eve. iſb. 


t; War do you think, my Emilia? 1 
n- have had another lecture from my mo- 
ther, on Sir George's and Mr. Love- 
well's account, which ended with injunc- 
tions to give up the former, or to trifle - | 
no longer with the latter. She earneſt- 
ly expreſt her wiſhes I would accept Mr. 
Lovewell.—Lud ! I believe my good 
mother and you find out qualities in the. 
man which I am unable to perceive, and 
N 3 which 
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which I can not think really exiſt ; or 
you are deſirous to ſee me married, in 
hopes that engagement will correct my 
extravagant love of diverſions, and fond- 
neſs of admiration, and render me as 
grave, and demure, as yourſelves, Bur, 
child, if I .am certain, matrimony will 
not have this effect, am I not in the right to 
defer entring into a ſtate which requires 
a ſolidity J am not capable of? I think 
my determination is funded in reaſon. 


Bur to wave my own affairs, which 
have too much engroſs'd my attention. 
The ſentiments of your gentle ſwain 
pleafe me infinitely ; indeed they do; 
for tho' I am gay, and naturally incon- 
ſiderate, yet when I chuſe to peruſe a ſe- 
rious ſubject, no one can be more atten- 
tive. *Tis true, it does not make that 
laſting impreſſion on me, as on the minds 
of the 1boughtful, and ſagacious, 05 have 
a particular perſon in my eye) but per- 
haps I may, ſome years hence, be as pru- 
dent and ſententious as my adviſers. 
As your prudence is blended with an 
eaſy chearfulneſs, I will endeavour, when 
J am older, to indulge gaiety, without 
incurring the cenſure of . 


My 


___ WT SDO ] .” U ' v7 vF 


We DAUGHTER. 55 


My mother has invited Mr. Lovewell 
to meet a relation of our's at ſupper. I 
muſt be ready to receiye him, and as I 
mrend to put on my moſt becoming ap- 
pearance, that he may be concern'd for 
his late inſolence, (ixſolence, I repeat, 
my dear, ) and ſubmit to any penance I 
ſhall chuſe to enjoin; I mult ſubſcribe 
myſelf in haſte, 


Your affectionate, and grateful, 
Harriet Ayres. 


dT KM MNN NTM 
E . 
N 5 Mi Royſton to Miſs Ayres. 


8 you inform me, my dear, you | 
can be ſerious upon occaſion, 1 


will make you the confident of what has 


paſſed in my mind ſince my laſt letter; 
and do not doubt your feeling a kind 

ſympathy, though the gaiety of your 
heart wil overflow, even when it has real 
cauſe to be depreſſed, and is affected 
with the miſeries of the unfortunate, , 
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I nav ſeen Mr. Sydney's letters to 
Mr. Trainwell, and had leave to tranſcribe 
that letter with which J am particularly 
charmed.—lI ſhall incloſe it for a moſt 
rational entertainment. Oh ! My dear, 
how ſuperior is this man to the tribe of 
gay impertinents, who have ſolicited our 
attention! Mr. Lovewell claims the 
diſtinction of being ranked with this a- 
miable youth, as an ornament to his ſex, Þ 
and the preſent age, which requires ſuch | 
cxampies. But whilit you admire Mr. 
Sycney's ſentiments and conduct, how 
wil! your indignation and pity be excited 
by the wretched Loviſa, whoſe family 
name he has tenderly concealed. —Surely 
were his ſentiments known, they would 
be adopted. ' They muſt, I am certain, 
inſpire with eſteem every over of virtue. 
Will you wonder, that my admiration and 
eſteem are heightened by tbeſe teſtimo- 
nies of his worth ? But, how ſhocking, 
my dear, is the conſideration, that he 
protection, and ſupport of the other ſex, 
was requiſite for the preſervation of fe- 
male virtue! Well may libertines ridicule 
and ſuſpect our ſincerity, when'ſuch in- 
ſtances as Louiſa's conduct, confirm the 
mean opinion they naturally entertain of 
our ſex |! 

I was 
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F was yeſterday at lady Freeman's, 
and Mr. Sydney came in the afternoon. 
Methought he changed colour at ſight of 
me. When I accidentally met his eyes, 
they were immediately withdrawn, and I 
think a ſigh iſſued from his breaſt. As 
we walked in the garden, lady Freeman 
leaving us for a moment, to ſpeak to 
fome body, his. confuſion. increaſed, and 
he remained ſilent. Surely, this muſt be 
love ! It he did not entertain lady Free- 
man with an eaſy chearfulneſs, I ſhould 
ſuſpect ſhe was the object of his paſſion, 
for her merit would certainly juſtify the 
moſt tender attackment ; but on her re- 
turn he entered into converſation, and his 
ſentiments on every ſubject were perfectly 
Juſt. He breathed the true ſpirit of bene- 
valence, and the ſtricteſt, moſt exalted, 
piety. With a refined underſtanding, 
2 poſſeſſes a truly generous and tender 
Cart. | 


Lapy Freeman mentioned his lord- 
ſhip in a manner which greatly affected 
us. She expatiated on their happy uni- 
on, and aſked Mr. Sydney, if he did not 
think marriage, where love, was properly 
founded, the moſt bliſsful ſtate of mor- 


tality ? The queſtion ſeemed to embar- 
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raſs him; but ſoon recovering himſelf, 
Yes, madam, ſaid he, where love is 
founded on eſteem, and ſupported by 
mutual endeavours to pleaſe, the moſt 
glowing imagination cannot paint a ſcene 
of more perfect human felicity : that 
there are few happy marriages, is owing 
to ill· judged, and too-precipitate engage- 
ments. For my own part, continued 
he, ſoftening his voice, was I not ſo cir- 
cumftanced, that it would appear an 
unpardonable preſumption, if I were to 
addreſs a woman of merit, who poſſeſſes 
the gifts of fortune, I would ſoon con- 
vince the world of my real ſentiments ; 
but, in my ſituation, the moſt pure and 
diſintereſted regard would be miſtaken 
for a lucrative deſign; and till I can 
prove the ſincerity ot my paſſion, it ſhall 
be concealed within my own breaſt. 


He ſighed, as he pronounced theſe 
werds, and I found myſelt in a very odd 
ſituation, I could not repreſs my hopes, 
that the love he mentioned was what I 
wiſhed to inſpire ; and indeed I expected 
he would accompany me home, and con- 
»ince me I was the object of his af- 
fection. In this expectation, I recalled 
all the arguments duty had t 

| - ut 
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but I had not the opportunity of exerting 
them, for he left us early in the evening, 
ſaying he expected a gentleman at his: 
uncles. '' | 


You muſt own; my dear, I am not: 
diſingenuous. I really find it is in Mr. 
Sydney's power to make me happy; 
but yet I. am determined, he ſhall nor 
render me miſerable. Reflection ſoon 
compoſes my mind. Yet if the diffe- 
rence in our ſituations prevents his de- 


| claring a paſſion, which might appear to 


have mere worldly advantage for its ob- 
ject, ought. I to endeavour the conqueſt 
of an. affection, which, when known, 
would. ſecure the happineſs: of both? 
Surely, he cannot have ſo mean an opi- 


nion of me, as to ſuppoſe me capable of 


being influenced by mercenary, motives, 
in my. choice ? Vet, even that love, 
which heightens the merit of a beloved 
object, and depreſſes the humble mind, 
may be the occafion of a continued ſi- 
lence. Female delicacy forbids me to 
enquire into the ſtate of an heart, which 
may probably be reſerved for ſome wor- 
thier woman. What ſatisfaction ſhould 
I feel in raiſing from a dependent ſtate, 
afoul which. would rejoice in the _ 
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of diſtributing happineſs! But, would my 
mother's affection even prompt an en- 
quiry into the ſentiments of his heart, 
yet I cannot, ought not to ſubmit to the 
impulſes of mine. Mr. Sydney confirms 
my opinion of true female delicacy, I 
will not alienate his eſteem, nor loſe the 
pleaſure of ſelf- ap probation. 


Bx not diſpleaſed with my parents, if 

I confeſs, they ſeem to think Mr. Syd- 
ney's want of fortune an unſurmountable 
obſtacle, But ought I to be offended 
with thoſe objections, which ariſe from 
their partial opinion of me, and from 
their wiſhes to ſee me ſurrounded with 
that affluence, which hey imagine eſſen- 
tial to happineſs ? You'll ſay, perhaps, I 
am the beit judge what will moſt con- 
tribute to my own happineſs; and that, 
as the ſame end is propoſed by both par- 
ties, I am excuſable in chuſing thoſe 
means, which (though contrary to my 
parents deſigns) will moſt conduce to 
that end.—— But, 7s it on an att of diſo- 
bedience, I would found the baſe of permanent 
happineſs ? Can an huſband juſtly expect a 
perſeverance in duty from a wife,” who bas 
caſt eff the right of parental authority ? 
Can be think the vow of obedience, enjuined 
in 
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in the matrimonial contract, will be ſuſſici- 
en ſecurity for ber ſubmiſſion, who in defi- 


ance of gratitude ſhook off the earlieſt tye of 
duty ? A duty which the voice of nature 
dictates, obligation ſtrengthens, and which 
the divine precepts contirm. 


Excoss my prolixity on this ſubject; 
methinks I receive additional power to 
withitand the ſuggeſtions of love, whilſt 
| enumerate the obligations to duty. 


I nope Mr. Lovewell and you are now 
in perfect harmony, and ſhall rejoice to be 
intormed, you intend to make that worthy 
man happy. Liſten to the advice of 
your friends, and the impulſe of your 
own heart, and do not, by a continued 
ill- uſage, render him and yourſelf miſe- 
rable. | 


As to Sir George and Laurinda, I am 
afraid there has been too great an inti- 
macy between them, and her excuſe of 
illneſs would have been too ſhallow to e- 
ſcape your obſervation, had you not been 


3» 


q blinded by your good opinion of her and 


your defigning lover (as J muſt call him.) 
I'am nor apt to decide by appearances, 
which are often deceitful ; but, in this 
8 caſe, 
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caſe, they ſupply a ſtrong forndarion 
for my ſuſpicions. Let me intreat you 
to examine this affair, (not from a motive 
of curioſiiy but prudeat circumſpection) 
and if there is any reaſon for my fears, 
diſcharge Laurinda.— But, remember, 
that Sir George Townly, if guiltleſs in. 
this reſpect, cannot be worthy "of you. 


Lr me have a letter from you ſoon. 


Your friendſhip affords me a moſt de- 


lightful ſatisfaction. The indulgence of 
my affection for you is unallayed by any | 
apprehended tranſgreſſion of duty, is un- 


mixed with any painful ſenſation, and I ; | 


know you. will do me the juſtice to think. 

that I am, 
sx. Unalterably yours, 

Emilia Royſton. 
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LETTER VIII. 
Incloſed in the foregoing. 
Mr. Sydney 4% Mr. Trainwell. 


O W inexpreſſibly kind, how af- 
fectionately ſolicitous for my hap- 
Pinels, have J found the friend of my 
youth ! How fearful 1 is he of exciting an 
uncaſy 
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uneaſy ſenſation in my breaſt ! But, oh 
my parent, (ſuffer me to call you by a 
name, which only canexpreſs your good- 
neſs) this laſt act, which your tender ap- 
prehenſions ſuggeſted would have an ap- 
pearance of unkindneſs, has compleated 
the paternal reſemblance. If I had of- 
fended in the manner repreſented to you, 
your letter muſt have been an awaken- 
ing ſummons to repentance. It innocent, 
you give me an opportunity of vindica=- 
ting a character, which you affectionately 
tell me, never when I parted from you, 
had received a ſtain to ſully its whiteneſs. 
I thank heaven, my dear fir, my 
heart is as pure, my actions have been as 
free from blemiſh, as when under the in- 
ſpection of your mild, yet ſcrutinizing 
Pudgment. Providence has inſpired me 
2 with reſolution to reſiſt an enemy, armed 
with the dangerous weapons of youth 
and beauty. To you, Sir, who intereſt | 
yourſelf in my happineſs, to whom, as 
my greateſt earthly benefactor, I owe 
every animating principle; who taught 
me to expreſs, by every movement of 7 my 
ſoul, my adoration of the ſupreme author 
of all good, I will diſcloſe every circum- 
tance of this affair. The lady's honour 
will not receive any injury from this con- 
fidence; 
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fdence;z and I can truly affirm, neither 
her virtue, nor her fame, have ſuffered 
trom the impurity of my heart, nor the 
inſinuations of my vanity. 


Sim Walter Hamilton and his lady, 
prepoſſeſſed in my tavour by the repre-- 
ſentations of their ion, received me with 
little leſs affectionate ſatisfaction than 
they expreſſed on ſeeing Mr. Hamilton. 
Each hour was diverſited by ſome new 
amuſements, and the conſtant ſucceſſion 
of company, made me more then ever 
enamoured of retirement. 


gan we came to town, Mr. Hamil- 
ton inſiſted on my accompanying him to- 
a maſquerade; a diverſion. which, I own, 
never received my approbation. I yield- 
ed however to his intreaties. The rooms 
were rendered gaily reſplendent, by the 
line appearance ny the company. 


AMONGST hs ladies 1 found myſelf 
diſtinguiſhed by one, whoſe ſhape and air 
were uncommonly ſtriking, - Whenever 
I moved, her eyes ſeemed to follow me, 
and her ſteps conſtantly to purſue mine.. 
Pardon me, the ſeeming vanity; I only 
recount Bs, tor the retroſpect of _ 

affair 
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affair ſhocks my tenderneſs for the female 
lex, whilſt no fluttering emotion of love 
or vanity. actuates my heart. When the 
dances began, ſhe offered me her hand. 
I could not decline the acceptance of it, 
but the levity of her heart required a 
maſk, which her modeſty ſhou'd have, 
applied, and which would have rendered 


the paſteboard on her face, an unneceſſary 
covering. 


Hen converſation was gay, and not 
without fome mixture of indelicacy. 
After we had finiſhed the dance, pre- 
tending to be fatigued, ſhe withdrew to 
a corner of the room, and pulled aſide 
her maſk. I think I never ſaw a more 
lovely face; yet there appeared an air 
of ferocity and libertiniſm in her eyes, 
which wanted female ſoftneſs, and de li- 
cacy, to inſpire. reſpectful love. She 
ſeemed deſirous to conceal herſelf from 
the obſervation of others, whilſt ſne ſtu- 
diouſly attempted to ſecure mine. Len- 
deavoured to perſuade her to return to 
the company. She declined it, but at. 
laſt, finding me inſenſible to her beauty, 
and coldly negligent to her advances, 
ſhe reſumed her maſk, and joined the 
dancers. | 2 | 11 
I HANDED: 
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I nzanpepr her to her chair, without 
being ſolicitous to know her name or 
place of reſidence, and the remembrance 
of her-charms leſs affected me with plea- 
ſure, than tke recollection of her beha- 
viour filled me with uneaſineſs and diſ- 
guſt. 

Jupes my furprize when ] received 
from her the next morning the follow- 
ing billet, 
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IJ canxorT think you are in reality ſo in- 
ſenſible to beauty, as you affected ap- 
pearing to be laſt night. A young gen- 
tleman formed to captivate every female 
heart, has ſurely one to beſtow on a 


lady, who is acknowledged to poſſeſs 
more than common attractions. If you 


are de ſirous to vindicate yourſelf from 


the charge of inſenſibility, if you wiſh to 


eſtabliſh a fortune, which at preſent 1 
am told is far unequal to your merit, 
follow the bearer, who will conduct you 
an Nun, | 4 

Yours, &c. 


Jody returned a verbal anſwer, that 
an indiſpenſable engagement prevented 
*4 my 
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my accepting the invitation.--I hoped 


had entirely eſcaped from her farther 


notice; but was afterwards convinced 


the lady was too much in earneſt, In 


the evening I was informed a perſon 
deſired to ſpeak with me at the Bedford 
arms. I haſtened without apprehenſion 
of the truth, and on my entrance inta 
the room, ſaw a perſon in a man's cloak 
and hat, which were ſoon thrown aſide, 
and the lady, adorned with every orna- 
ment of art which could heighten her natu- 
ral charms, appeared before me. I cannot 
give you the particulars of our conver- 
ſation. She wept, threatened, even con- 
deſcended to intreat I would pay her one 
viſit. I abſolutely refuſed. She then 
inſiſted I ſhould write to her, and offer- 
ed a direction to her houſe, urging as a 
motive for my conſent to this propoſal, 
that my arguments might enable her to 
conquer a paſſion, indulgence of 
which ſhe Hund would render her mi- 
ſerable. The plea could not be reſiſt- 
ed. I promiſed, and ſhe left me with 
viſible reluctance. I inſtantly took up 
my pen, and whilſt the ſubject engroſſed 
my thoughts, dictated the following 
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Ir you had vort promiſed to pardon 
the freedom of the following addreſs, I 
could not diſpenſe with that ſincerity, 
which 1 have ever conſidered as eſſential 
to the good character of every indivi- 
dual, and which is too often entirely 
eſtranged from the lips of our ſex in an 
intercourſe with your's. My particular 
ſituation would render any artificial diſ- 
guiſe of my ſentiments highly criminal. 
F am therefore reduced to the neceſſity 
of this confeſſion, that my delicacy is 
wounded by that conduct, which was ſo- 
injurious to the female character. Cuſ- 
tom, and ſurely nature dictates, that in 
love, the tender ſex fhould never be 
ſubjected to the ſoft confuſion of ac- 
knowledging an unaſted, perhaps an un- 
reguited © affeftion. How then, madam, 
can you reconcile to yourſelf the abuſe 
df thoſe excellent endowments you poſ- 
ſeſs, in the earneſt. ſolicitation. of a return 
of unlawful love? 1 ſhudder on the re- 
collection! I | confeſs your beauty ſur- 
paſſes all other charms I ever beheld ; 
but the more noble and adorned the 
ſtately edifice, the more my concern is 


ke ightened, that its inhabitant debaſcs 
— 


ne 
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that maſter-piece of creation. Oh! Ma- 
dam, folter thoſe ſeeds of virtue, which 
muſt be implanted in your mind, and 
permit no deſtructive paſſion to infeſt 
that ſoil, which by proper cultivation 
will produce the nobleſt fruits, Chaſ- 
tity is the peculiar characteriſtic of your 
ſex, A regard to reputation ought 
to be its inſeparable companion, and 


a ſecondary enlivening principal, 1 


mean not to diſmiſs from my model 
of female perfection any. of thoſe vir- 
tues which are an ornament to Both 
ſexes. But the /atter I will venture to 
aſſert, will be more unitormiy practiſed, 
where a ſtrict regard to the former is 
maintained. A neglect of a ſingle duty 
threatens the infringement. of all, In- 
deed we can ſcarcely be guilty of a Angle 
breach! How alarming a conſequence 
then may be apprehended, will follow a 
deviation from the moſs eſſential duties? 

Your indulgence of a criminal paſſion 
muſt hazard, not only the.lois ot your 
own ſoul, but may involve in your de- 
ſtruction that of many undiſtinguiſhing 
creatures, on whom examples of error are 
more prevalent than the precepts of virtue, 
You poſſeſs the choiceſt gifts of nature, 
to which are ſuperadded the boupties of 
| fortune. 


* 
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fortune. Will you not only render theſe 
bleſſings vain, but will you pervert them 
to deſtructive purpoſes? Shall wealth | 
contribute to the ſupport of -intemper- 
ance ? Shall the bloom of beauty fade in 
the purſuit of deluſive pleaſure, and in 
courting the admiration of libertines.— 
Virtue will add new luſtre to the biil- 
liancy of beauty, and exchange the un- 
2 huz of tranfient admiration, 
for the heart-echoing applauſes of the 
2 Jo conquer a guiliy paſſion, 
fon which cannot plead ſufficient 

knowledge of its object to juſtify even 

a virtuous attachment, can require only 
a flight exertion of fortitude. - Indul- 
gence adds ſtrength to every propenſity, 
whilſt conqueſt can only be ſecured by 
a firmly-tupported oppoſition. It is in 
your own power, madam, to confirm 


5 —_ bappineſs by the re-eſtabliſpment of 


Jour virtue. For my part, my peace of 
mind is too dear to me, to permit my 


venturing the tranſgreſſion of duty. I am 
convinced, that the — the world 
degenerate from that pure ſource, whence 
only our real bliſs muſt be tranſmitted. 
Shall I, to avoid human ridicule, incur di- 
vine diſpleaſure? If virtue cannot ſup- 
port itlelt by a conſciouſneſs of its own 

dignity, 
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FX 4ignity, and a proſpect of future re- 


ward, but ſinks abaſned beneath the 
ſcoffings of vice, and the ridicule of 
folly, where ſhall the enſlaved coward 
flee for refuge, when the judge of all 
men ſhall © laugh at his calamity, and 
mock when his fear cometh.” I u 
will perhaps laugh at my notions, as an- 
tiquated, duregarded, and unbecoming 
my ſex, and age. I do not act under 
the influence of human judgment ; but 
endeavour to ſtand acquitted at a more 
awful, an unerring tribunal. A good 
man, who took upon him the care of my 
education, early taught me, that /o /ub- 
due my paſſions, was to ſecure my happineſs. 
May you, madam, be convinced by ex- 
perience, that religion and virtue are the 
only preſervatives of chearfulneſs, the ge- 
nuine parents of rational and permanent 
happineſs. My fortunes, however in- 
ſufficient to procure the luxuries of life, 
yield me a ſupply of its conveniencies, 
nor do I doubt the. aſſiſtanee of provi- 


dence in my future eſtabliſhments, if ] 


preſerve that integrity, which would 
ſupport me even under the preſſures of 
misfortune. 1 


So R- 
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= SurROUNDED with affluence, may you, 
madam, enjoy the heart: felt ſatisfaction 
of diffuſing eaſe and happineſs, to the 
deſerving and unfortunate. May love 
crown you with the choiceſt bleſſings, 
and may you ſoon ceaſe to regard with 
more than eſteem, 
Your ſincere friend 
And humble feryant, 


James Sydney. 


Tus letter, Sir, 1 conveyed to the 
Tidy, by a porter whom ſhe ſent, to me, 
.and I flattered myſelf ſhe would reſume 
that delicacy from which ſhe had ſwer- 
ved; but I was miſtaken in her character. 
Two days after, Mr. Hamilton and I 
being together, his ſervant brought i in a 
letter directed to me. The young gen- 
tleman ſnatched it up. A woman's 
hand! cried he, you are an happy man, 
Sydney! Ah! continued he, looking 
earneſtly on the direction, theſe are the 
characters of that beautiful wanton lad 
Louiſa, Why, James, ſhe is the wife of 
man of the firſt quality in town, and one 
of the moſt celebrated beauties. The 
wife ! exclaimed I haſtily, impoſſible ! 
I will not repeat his anſwer, as it 
would only give you a ſad conviction = 

/ the 


4 
1 
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the profligacy of the preſent age, in 
which adultery too frequently aſſumes 
the name of gallantry, the baſeſt ſeduc- 
tions are ſtiled undaunted proofs of reſo- 
lution, and the defence of an action 
which deſerves ſevere chaſtiſement, 15 
miſcalled bravery and courage. 


Ma. Hamilton is the dupe of faſhion, 
and conſiders as his glory even his ſuc- 
cels in thoſe vices, for which he ought 


to feel ſhame. Though he is poſſeſt of 


many requiſites to obtain friendſhip, his 
conduct, on a farther acquaintance, can 
only engage my pity. 1 aſſured him it 
was my determined reſolution never 
more to fee Lady Louiſa. I excuſed, 
as much as truth would permit, her be- 
haviour, and left him aſtoniſhed at my 
ſenſibility. Tenderneſs for this lady's 


character, and that of the worthy noble- 


man ſhe has rendered miſerable by her 
breach of vows, will not permit me to 


diſcloſe the name ſhe bears. It ſhocked 


me, reverend Sir, to be the object of fo 
deteſtable a paſſion ! I haſtily burnt 
her letter, when Mr. Hamilton had given 
me the dreadful information, after be- 
ing convinced by its contents, my re- 


monſtrances had OY ineffectual, and 


was 
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was attempting to baniſh her from my 
thoughts; but was unpleaſingly inter- 
rupted in my deſign by Mr. Hamilton's 
ſervant, who acquainted me that the 
porter from whom I received the letter 
+ was: abſolutely: forbidden to return with- 
out an anſwer. I confeſs Sir, her ſhame- 
leſs conduct fired me with indignation, 
and ſnatching up my pen, I puriued its 
impulſe. JOY 

Cm be a 

15 MA DAM. 3 (: o e 
I pi not believe it poſſible for me to 
fecl any additional horror after the 
knowledge of a paſſion diſgraceful to | 
you, and injurious- to its object; but I 
have a too powerful conviction of my 
miſtake, and am unwillingly conſtrained 
to acknowledge the exiſtence of a cha- 
racter, which I hoped had no being. 
My belief was a while ſuſpended, even 
after I had received information, that 


the blooming advocate of vice was the 
wite of a man not leſs eminent for merit, 


than dignified by birth. Good God 
can fo lovely a form harbour inclina- 
tions ſo deteſtable? Can you add to the 
violation of the duty you owe to your 
ſelf, and to your ſex, a breach of the 
moſt ſolenmly-plighted vows ? — For 

11 5 5 ' your 
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your own ſake I intreat you to conquer 
a propenſity ſo fatal to your peace, your 


fame, and ſo deſtructive of your future 
happineſs; with regard to myſelf, I ſhall 
immediately quit this town, where vice 
dares «on to ow in ue of 1 
- errors. 


I SHOULD have declined ſending an 
anſwer to your's, after having been ng any 
explicit, had not your meſſenger refuſed 
(by your order) to return without a let- 
ter. Permit me to indulge the hope, 
that inſtead of being moved to reſent- 


ment by my ſincerity, you will on con- 
ſideration acknowledge, that my refuſal 
of favours) you have no right to beſtow, 
;entitles: me to the appellation it is my 
aim to deſerve, and oy which. I ſtile . 


elf. n 
| Your kncere friend, 
J ames Sydney. 1 


io rh 8 had contracted an inti- 


— ch With Mr. Mortimer, a Scotch 


gentleman ; on receiving your approba- 
tion, 1 had accepted his invitation to ac- 
company him into Scotland. Mr. Ha- 
milton was now too much immerſed in 

: r pleaſure 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Peter to regret my departure, and his 


joiced at my reſolution. I had no ſooner 
than I waited on Mr. Mortimer, to in- 


eee d. he had kindly inſiſted on 


my deſire.— 


particulars, but, contented 1755 the con- 
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haviour was ſo different from my prin- 
ciples, that I believe he was rather re- 


diſpatched my letter to Lady Louiſa, 


form him of my readineſs to leave town 


7 his journey, that t par- 
he fome of the diverſions Te oor 
950 s to a ſtranger, but, acquieſced, in 
If N KG you with 
my ſafe arrival at Edinburg h, and other 


icious, gratulations: of my own heart, 1 
would nor mention the circumſtance 
BER 1 Mean 155 Rb. 
carin ght appear to he act 
youth ea ven 190 being a c 
firous that the lady 8 1 Conduct 
ſhould” be buried in oblivion. - Mr. 
Meorumer's. affectionate importunities 
rrevailed on me as 3 ou know, to tay 
"EY months in Sci! d. During that 
time, Seem. a letter om an acquain- 
frm of Lad y Louila's and. mine, to in- 
me, that having buried her Lord, 
e mage. me an offer of. her hand and 
ortune; no. M;ErCcnar * Views, could in- 
AE ie to nter an an FEASaBrmenr 
14 He 1 8 with 


—— 
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with a mind' fo. diſſimilar. I therefore, 
without heſitation returned the following 
anſwer. 3 3 ho | 2 WS I nl b 0 .I. 24 , 


| 7 * a PE . 
17 * 7 f 5 , 'S 
LI} : l 0 4 9 * 9 3 Tr "IS 4 : d Yo |, 


DAR S IK, n= ren Dogppngqtib 
To anſwer a letter of ſo delicate a 
purport as your's, is really a matter of 
embarraſſment. | Not that any uncer- 
tainty ariſes, whether I ſhall accept or 
decline the propoſal ; but it is of ſuch a 
nature, Tam at a loſs how to clothe my 
reſolution in proper terms to avoid giv- 
ing offence, and yet to expreſs my deter- 
minate meaning. ——You, Sir, enter- 
tain no doubt of my joyful acquieſcence. 
The lady's perſonal merit, is very great, 
her fortune much ſuperior to my expec- 
rations” or deſert ;, yet Sir, (excuſe the 
ſincerity your declaration requires) there 
are ſome” particulars in Lady Louiſa's 
conduct, which cannot be juſtified, and 
which, ' whilſt they excited my compal-., 
ſion, effectually fortified my heart againſt 
the'adiniflion of love. Eſteem is only. 
due to thoſe qualities and * virtues to 
Which, it thocks me to confeſs, that 
lady has little claim, and eſteem muſt be 
the baſis of happineſi'in marriage, while 
mere perſonal regard can afford only a 
Mort⸗IMwed pleafürfrfe. 
* 214 ISRALL. 
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I 's#arL deem it a favour, Sir, if after 
this frank confeſſion, you will ſpare me 
the pain of receiving any farther impor- 
tunity. 1 moſt ſincerely wiſh the lady 
happy; and as L know it is not in my 

wer to render her ſo, I am ſurely juſ- 
tified on her account, in declining to ac- 
cept the honour ſhe intended for 


Her and your ſincere 
And humble ſervant, 

” | James Sydney. 
I xxvzRr received any anſwer to this 
letter, and had almoſt loft the remem- 
brance of the affair, when you rouſed 
me to a very lively ſenſibility of it, from 
the effect 'Mr. Chedgrave's miſrepre- 
{ſentation produced on you. He was an 
intimate of Mr. Hamilton's, during the 
time I was with that young gentleman, 
and was one of thoſe perſons; whoſe ac- 
quaintaince I wiſhed he would have quit- 
ted. I ſuppoſe Mr. Hamilton might 
inform the other of my _ diſhke to him, 
which excited his indignation, and gave 
riſe to his unjuſt charge. I make no 
doubt the former mentioned to Mr. 
Chedgrave Lady Louiſa's letter; and 

to e YE oo perhaps 


WW Oh w 
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perhaps they both ſuſpected me of in- 
ſincerity. Bot I can aſſign another 
cauſe for the report, which is, that Mr. 
Chedgrave, after paying honourable ad- 
dreſſes to Lady Louiſa, has received an 
abſolute diſmiſſion. He may poſſibly 
impute this refuſal to ſome remains of 
450 ction for me, and on that account 
raiſed the cruel aſperſion. | 


coup not defer a vindication of my 
conduct, 'till I ſhall have the ſatisfac- 
tion' of Facing” you. I was impatient to 
convince you I have not rendered my- 
ſelf unworthy that efteem and affection, 


with which you have honoured, and' 
met happy, 


Gur ever obliged, wtarefut 
"And W humble ſervant, 


15 inen et * James 1 8 


I TOTerY 


LETTER N. 


Miſs Ayres to Miſs nerds 


0 let y you fee what a good. natured 
ertature Lam, I take the very ear- 
3 of anſwering your's ; but 

E 4 you 
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you wal forgive my laughing a at you, 
for I really can't help it. What an odd 
kind of a ſighing, bluſhing lover have 
you got! I could not bear to be in his 
company, but you have caught the in- 
fection, and are in as bad a Way, poor 
thing ! You'll never come together, take 
my word for it. Impoſſible! for hell 
never be able to ſpeak, and you can't 
aſk him, you know. Then he leaves 
you to go home by yourſelf.— Would 
not any other lover have rejoiced in an 
opportunity of entertaining his miſtreſs 
alone? To be ſure what he ſaid of love 
was very clever, and 1 ſuppoſe he meant 
you ſhould apply it. But unleſs he is 
explicit, what will his diſintereſted paſ- 
ſion avail? I doubt I am ſcarcely ſerious 
enough to prove the truth of the aſſer- 
tion in my laſt. Forgive m trifling 
I admire you both, beyond expreſſion, 
but my pen runs off that # as 1. to 
which It is ſo much accuſtomed 
like a ſimpleton reſtrain none "of its fal- 
lies.—T re ally pity Mr. Sydney and you, 
and wiſh you happy with each other, 
15 4 feems ro for you.” pro- 
oor Lovewell to you, but you 


N ound à fellow-mind, and my un- 


happy 


2 


* 
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happy adorer can have no hopes: but 
no more of him at preſent. 


1 AM. 1 infinitely charmed with Mr.. 
Sydney's letters. Yes, my dear, I the. 
gay, the laughing Harriet, am an ad- 8 
mirer of his noble ſentiments. Do you, 
claſs, Mr. Lovewell. with this exalted. 
man? I fancy he would have behaved: 
very, differently. I believe I ſaid in 
the laſt paragraph, I would mention: 
him no more at preſent. However, be 
inconſiſtency. is chareFeriftic.——Nothing, 
mote, wy. Emilia. 


5 you don- t abſalutely love Mr... 
Sydney, you think. No, no, tis only 
F > G4 is, not in his power to ren- 
der vou miſerable. Very likely. to be ſure... 
—You, may tell me what you pleaſe, 
nay, I will, even do you the juſtice to 
believe og, are ſincere in your. affirma- 
Gogh, Þ 1 muſt ſuſpect you are wiſ- ,, 
talen in your opinion. of yourſelf, How, 
would your. little heart reſiſt the inſinua- 
tions 15 another lover! That would be 
indeed à trial! Now. vou can indulge,, 
or ſuppreſs the riſing emotion, when love 


ſoggeſts,, or duty Predominatess. 
bi on E I... Ons, 
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On, Lud! Sure I am the giddieſt 
creature] Solitude is a ſubject 1 am apt 
to forget. I beg you will accept my 
acknowledgements for your ode.——1 
like the poetry, and the ſentiments are 
good, but I don't chuſe to adopt them. 
1 had leave to ſhew the ode to my mo- 
ther and to Lovewell. Not I truly, my 
my dear, for three reaſons. 51 


Ix the firſt place, it would make him 
too conſiderable, if he was intruſted 
with a ſecret.” Secondly, the ſentiments 
= would ſtrengthen his fondnefs for a 
| country life. Lud! Child, I ſhould 
have been condemned by my own im- 
prudence. Lou find in ſome caſes I 
think more deeply: than you imagin'd; 
| — I have a third, more prevailing rea- 


„ I navz deferr'd till now acquainting 
| you: with the relult: of Lovewell's viſit, 
| for I really am a little aſnamed of my 

behaviour, but he was monſtrouſly pro- 
voking. I want to communicate, and 

yet I dread your cenſure. You: will now 
be revenged for all my trifling. Had 

I begun my letter with the account, I 
ſhould not have had courage to have 

7 os _ rallied 


oO MN _ MC T_ ñ³ ꝗ ̃ “ TOTO TN 92 9 


—— OS. CEE nod 


| 


Ws =I 


Th DAUGHTER. 83 


rallied ou. But to my 0 for 1 it muſt 
on rold. 


Lens: came Fer in the: e 
non and found me alone in the par- 
lour. After the uſual compliments, he 
told me he ſhould make ſome apology 
for his long abſence, if he coul flatter 
himſelf 1 had thought it tedious, but my 
behaviour had convinced him an excuſe 
was unneceſſary. Lou muſt never an 4 
wich me, for compliments, faid 1, 
you'll -affuredly catch none. My Rey 
ther wiſhed to ſee you, and ſent for you, 
imagiaing'l fuppoſe, you ſtood upon ce 
remony, being ſo great a ſtranger . 
Can ydu blame me? cried he, in a 
moſt lamentable tone, for not coming. 
more frequently, when the cool recep- 
tion you give me, convinces me my 
company is troubleſome ? I had almoſt 
derermined never to pay another viſit. , 
here, blit could not refuſe: Mrs. Ayres's 
kind invitation, which J flattered myſelf 
kad N“ ꝗ your concurrence. Lord 
bleſs the man + what whimſies his head 
is filled with! In what. manner do you: 
_ to; de recaved? | 


» 4 . 5 5 
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Nor as you receive Sir George Town- 
ly, Madam, was the rude ereature's in- 
terruption; I am but too fſenfible of the 
different ſentiments you entertain for 
him and me. The knowledge of his 
being out of town with a party on plea- 
ſure, made me more readily wait on 
you, knowing by ſad experience, if he 
been here, 1 muſt have been ne- 
glected. 1 Jt FODAE WC: 


LC 4 Li LE] 001 — , 1555; 
Mos important airs indeed, Sir! 1 
know not what right you have to inter- 
| fere with my conduct. I behave as 
* pleaſes myſelf. ——Aht Madam, ſaid 
| * he, if J have faid more than appears to 
be confiftent with the character of a 
lover, impute it to the violence of my 
paſſion.— The violence of your jea- 
| : 25 rather, which is no proof of your re- 
gard, Sir, and-I ſhall always expect from 
| a lover a confidence entirely inconſiſtent 
| with the leaſt diſtruſt. Vou have more 
of the ſuſpicion of the Spaniard or Ita- 
lian, than the generoſity of the Engliſh- 

man. en STR FALL e Loi 
Hav I not had reaſon for jealouſy ? 
Recall to mind the many oecaſions you 
Have given” me, by your preference ot 
">a Sir 


| 
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Sir George Lownly. Ohl would you 
Eindly make one confeſſion, I ſhould in- 


deed be. happy»: 


101 (1637 [93{19 WOY 


- i WaTRHOUT,, promifi 


' 


TRE 


ng to grant it, an- 


ſwered I, let me know your requeſt,— 
Diſmiſs Sir George, replied he, and I 
ſhall then, deareſt Harriet, be convinced 
my ſuſpicions are iil- founded. You 
frown, and 1 L fear you think 1 aſk to0 
much.—Too much indeed, Sir ! you are. 
preſomptuous, and muſt excuſe my ab- 
ſolute refuſal. Sir George Towaly's ad- 
dreſſes do me honour; and tho' I don't 
tell you I intend to reward his paſſion, 
vet, L will confeſs, his aſſiduities are more. 
likely to inſpire a mutual regard than the 
hold; demands of the inſolent Mr. Love- 


well. To be ſure, my dear, this was ra- 


ber too pare as * did the n 


are mere 


Inis: 


ou . now. given. me an anſwer, 
Madam, ſaid he, which will ſuffice. to 
[{reheve you from my farther impor- 
tunities; I will take care never to give 
you another opportunity of triumphing. 
oyer a heart of which you know not the 
value, and which has e long been your 


dare. 1. ou. have bee 


n too indifferent to 


my 


. 
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my paſſion, to regard the loſs of him you 
eſteem the leaſt worthy of your admirers: 
but let me, for your own ſake, intreat you 
wy _ 7 rater into Sir George's. 

now not of what 153 a 
villain is capable. 


THERE is no acta ls this, Sir, re- 
plied I, my conduct has been hitherto 
irreproachable. I have no fears on Sir 
George's account, nor am I ſuch a baby 
as to want your inſtructions. As to 
your reſolution of viſiting me no more, 


it is perfectly agreeable to me.— I ſhall 


be relealed from a + very orien im- 


He was et to eden 
my mother enter'd the room. hes 
we | had been quarrelling, and be 
Mr. Lovewell to tell her the nu 2 
The man looked really unwilling to tell 
tales, but there Was a Wy: for a an 
phion, r I t 


ennie 


M' great affection for this lady, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, and your goodneſs to me, 
encou me to pay my addreſſes to 
her. I hop'd a kind, or at leaſt a more 


| er — but 1 have been ſo ill-⸗ 


treated, 


\ 
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treated, I am determined to trouble her 
no more. Excuſe me if I decline paſ- 
ſing this evening here, as it can be agree- 
able to meicker * us to be in the other 8 
company. 20 8 


I am extremely IIS TY Sir, anſwer- 
ed my mother, that Harriet's behaviour 
ſhould occaſion you to form ſo unalter- 
able a reſolution. Believe me, nothing, 
could have conduced ſo much to my 
happincſs as a marriage between you 
and my daughter; but I muft, though 
uvowillingly, acquieſce in; your determi-: 
nation. f ſhall: always preſerve for you 
that eſteem, which your: uncommon 
merit excited in me. (The good lady 
made too much parade with her eſteem 
and her concern. The loſs is not ſo im- 
menſely great, but it may be repaired.) 
You are infinitely obliging, Madam, re- 
turned he, and your kindneſs renders, 
me unwilkag to give up a title to a 
nearer claim. But I muſt not indulge 
ſuch thoughts. Excuſe my abrupt de- 
parture, and be affur'd l am 475 to 
your ſervice. > 


pm then left us, afſeted with very y dif- 
ferent ſentiments-of his behaviour. My | 
| mother, 


| | 
| 
| 
| 


38, The DAUGHTER... 


mother, prejudiced in his favour, loaded 
me with reproaches, which I knew not 
how to bear, tho' ſomewhat conſcious of 
deſerving them. I believe her harangue 
would have laſted much longer, had not 


my couſin Rey nolds's entrance interruꝑ- 


ted it. #/ @ 1 

| ILzyr theroom,notdoubting ſhe would 
acquaint him with the affair, and ſo it 
prov'd.; for on my return, he got up. 
and taking one of my hands told me wa 
gay him great concern to hear that 

ovewell, had determined to Aiſtogtiove 
kis viſits, but he hoped, it was in his 
Pala to bring about a reconciliation,— 

A was alarmed: Ah! for heavh's 
ſake! Sir, cried I haſtily, do not. ſpeak. to 
Him on this ſubject.” He muſt imagine 
I requeſted | your dation, and I . 
expire with confuſion, He chuſes to giv 
himſelf airs, but his behaviour occaſions 
me no manner of uncaſinels. l have nor 
ſo mean an 15 fe off our underitandin g 
and ſenſibility, He; as to mage 
you are indi 155 Mr. Lovewelps me- 
though the unjuſtifiable defire of 

da Fees, a worthy heart influences your 
conduct. You need not fear my Interpo- 
ſing, ſince you diſdain a reconciliation, 

II but 
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but I am certain you'll repent your treat- 
ment of W.., I chall 427 no more. 


I Wit own to you, my dear, that 1 
am little uncaſy; but, Lord bleſs me! ho-] 
this ſex expect to be humoured— Well! 


all is over, ſo I will not . but I de- 


fire, you'll not chide me, tor I can't bear 


it from you, tho' I muſt ſubmit, and liſten. | 


to my mother; ſhe has abſolutely declar d, 


I ſhall. never receive any more of Sir 


George's viſits, Tceuld 475, from vexa- 
tion, but you will only laugh at me; yet 
let not your Poor arriet unpitied loſe 
all her ſovers. I ſuppoſe, I am at laſt 
doom'd to lead apes. Be it o. Men ate 
but monkies, and they will not be led. Am 
I not of a moſt happy diſpoſition ?' I can 
find, ſome. alleviating circumſtances in 
the moſt unpromiſing ſituation. 


Pook Laurinda has been extremely il; . 
ſne has promiſed to communicate to me 
| fomething of conſequence; I am all in 
patience, and can anly find e to lb 
ſeribe myſelf, my dear. 


e 75 


: 
$44,517 5. 


"Your boch affection ate, - 


7 Well 0577 1 Harriet Ayres. 


To eee 
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LETTER X 
Mi is Royſton to Mi iſs Ayres, 


H my er dear friend ! 1 ha lo 
melancholy an account to ſend you, 

that I muſt entirely ſuſpend our own af- 
fairs till I have imparted it. Poor lady 
Freeman ! a misfortune has befallen her, 
which we are apprehenfive will deprive 
the world of one of its nobleſt orna- 
ments: yet hope ſometimes conveys to 
us a proſpect of her recovery. I am now 
in her room. She is in a ſweet ſleep, 
and I will give you the particulars of this 
thocking affair | 


- Snx-ſent'on Aae to deſire I would 
take an airing with her on horſeback. 
On our return a man in an adjacent field 
fired a gun, and the noiſe fo much friglit- 
 ehed lady Freeman's horſe, that he ran 
away with her. Her ſervants and I fol- 
lowed; and when we came up to her, 
Judge my excets of affliction to ſee her 

bleeding on the ground, and, to all a 
pearance, dead. 1 immediately with * 
aſſiſtance of one of the ſervants. raiſed her 
from the ground, and diſpatched * 
Other 
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other for her coach, Her head was cut 
in ſeveral places, her right arm, and one 
of her legs very much bruiſed. She open- 
ed her eyes as the coach came up, but 
fainted again on being lifted into it, and 
continued in a ſtare of inſenſibility. Mr. 
and Mrs. Thornhill, her father and mo- 
ther, had been un able to gather the whole 
dreadtul truth from the ſervant ; but 
when they ſaw their beloved daughter 
ſupported, or rather carried, you cannot 
form an idea adequate to their affliction. 


nt unhappy mother wrung her hands 
in an agony of grief, while the wretch- 
ed father gazed on her with ſpeechleſs 
horror. Oh! my dear, my eyes and 
heart are ſo full, I can ſcarcely fee to 
L Ame lay down my pen. 

| 10 a 

is $Txpr-to'the bed- ſide. She breathes 
eaſy, and I hope will awalce free from a 
fever. This expectation enables me to 
„ 71 | 


We conveyed "EIS to bed, and ſent 
for two phyſicians, who pronounced her 
irrecoverable, and thought ſhe could not 
live an hour. Contrary to expectation, 


| her ſenſes returned. I was ſeated by _ & 
8 She 
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She took my hand, and tenderly preſſed 
it with her lips. Her mother came for- 
wards, and the dear lady held out her 
hand, which the afflicted parent wetted 
with her tears. We fat up with her all 
night. She fainted ſeveral times, and'we 
feared each fit would be her laſt; —How- 
ever, ſhe ſlept compoſedly for more than 
an hour after her faintings were over. 
When ſhe awaked, ſhe aſked to ſee her 
father and mother, who inſtantly fle 
My dear parents! ſaid ſhe, in a faul- 
tering voice, ceaſe to afflict yourſelves 
for /what is unavoidable. I am certain [ 
cannot live; but oh! remember you 
ought not to repine at the diſpenſations of 
providence. Ihe ſuddenneſs of my aw- 
ful ſummons affects you, yet, to a perſon 
who has always been aſſured of the cer- 
tainty of death and the uncertaiuty of its 
7 TRY cannot happen unſeaſonably. 
For you, my dear Emilia, whom 1 love 
as a ſiſter, accept my thanks for your care 
and tenderneſs. Comfort, oh comfort 
my afflicted pa renn. 


Tux were unable to anſwer her. Ahl 
dear Madam, cried I, permit us to in- 
5 * 4 2.54 dulge 
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dulge the hopes of your recovery. You 
appear to be revived, and a few hours reſt 


may perfect. ee anſwered 


ſhe faintly, I am certain—1 cannot live, 
but I would ſay - ſhe could add no 
more, but fveened in my arms. Her mo- 
ther fell ſenſeleſs on the floor, and was with 
difficulty recovered. The father's grief 
rendered him unable to aſſiſt me, and he 
ſate immoveable. At laſt they revived, 
and: the phyſicians intreated us to leave 
lady Freeman, leſt her efforts to ſpeak 
ſhould occaſion a relapſe. We left the 
room, and I begged Mrs. Thornhill to 
lay-down-and endeayour to compoſe: her- 
ſelf She reluctantly conſented, and Mr. 
Thornhill went down with me into the 
parlour. His ſilent ſorrow: pierced my 
ſaul, and was more eloquent then words. 
—lnto what an abyſs of miſery will her 
death plunge her unhappy parents! Oh! 
Almighty being reſtore her to our prayers, 
and ſnatch. her not from a world. which 
rcquires ſuch an example! Once more I 
muſt delay the promiſed taſk, tis too hea · 
vy. I will 7 again to her wretched 
parents. They ſeemed to ſhun me, but 
their miſery may be ſomewhat alleviated 


Þ | . ©» . : | ' 
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SURELY, this gentle fpirit is already 
commenced ange! — yet ſhe continues 
with us. Her words ſoothe our ſorrows, 
whilſt: her looks confirm our fears. 1 
will write if J have . Alas! I can- 
not. nat + 

*** 
I nap ſcarcely left the room when the 

Tweet ſufferer awaked. Her woman aſk- 

ed her, whether ſhe felt refreſhed by her 
Neep. My ſpirits, anſwered ſhe, ſeem to 
be elevated, but do not flatter yourſelves 
with hopes of my recovery it cannot 
be! Oh ! my Harriet! muſt we re- 
ſign her? She deſires 'to ſee me.—My 
looks will betray my uneaſineſs, but her 
pure unſpotted ſoul cannot be diſmayed 
on a proſpect of eternity. Let, ſhe will 
feel for us.——T obey her fummons. 

„ 

My dear, faid ſde when I attended 
her, I have ſent for Mr. T rainwell to ad- 
miniſter to me the ſacrament. My life, 
I thank the Almighty, is free from the 
ſtain of unrepented guilt, and my ſoul 
humbly rejoices in its purity; yet as 
it has pleaſed God to allow me time for 


a ſtricter preparation to - appear before 


bim, I joyfully fulfil che gracious: pur- 
ae Till Mr. Trainwell comes, 1 
"<8 
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beg you will ſtay with me; and I have 
to entreat you'll accept a few trifles which 
I had bequeathed to you before this ac- 
cident had befallen me. Your merit, and 
your tenderneſs, cannot receive from 
me a ſufficient acknowledgement. - 


Ohl my dear lady Freeman, cried I, 
how you wound me by your undeſerved 
praiſes ! How affecting this preparation 
Live, dear Madam, and bleſs your friends! 
Tears interrupted me: ſne embraced me 
with great tenderneſs, and her father and 
mother coming in at that moment, ſne 


begged them to ſit down by her. 


I am too ſenſible, ſaid ſhe, of the pain 
it gives you to part from me, but, my 
dear, ever-honoured parents, let us ſub- 
mit to the Almighty's will : inſtead of af- 
flifting yourſelves, look forward to the 
happineſs that awaits me. Conſider me 
as a paſſenger to the regions of eternal 
bliſs, and your ſorrow will yield to a 
thankful acknowledgement to the Deity, 
that my days of probation are accom- 
pliſhed.—*T'is true, I have known no o- 
ther affliction than the loſs of my deareſt 
huſband :: that was ſevere indeed beyond 
expreſſion, yet for your ſakes, I endea- 


voured 


R . 
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voured to reconcile myſelf to it, and re- 
ligion forbad me to.indulge my grief; 
but believe me I rejoice we ſhall ſoon be 
re- united. Oh! What a meeting will 
that be! At this awful moment, how 
light, how trifling, do all n con- 
ſiderations appear 


Sar could ſay no more, but TIM 
her hands, and lifting up her eyes, ſeem- 
ed to pray for the accompliſhment of her 
wiſhes by a final releaſe, Her afflicted 
rents threw themſelves on the bed, 
And embraced her in the tendereſt man- 
ner. Oh! my daughter, my dear, dear 
daughter, cried the old man, muſt we 
loſe you? The. bleſſing and ſupport, of 
our old age! tis too much] The mo- 
ther could not f. peak, but the ſweet, ex- 
piring ſaint kb reſumed; : 
Do not, my dear parents, afflict your- 
ſelves. God will be your. ſupport, and 
we ſhall meet, never to, part again. My 
dear Emilia, be ſo kind as to withdaw 
till I have ſeen Mr. Trainwell, for 655 
ſight diſcompoſes me too much. 

may afterwards come in with my IJ 

Parents, and receive ny, Juſt . 

een 17115 It 
95 j E 
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mplied with Lady Freeman's re- 
255 lx at the door met Mr. Trainwell; 
only bowed to us, as he paſſed. The 
Ay WN hand in hand, ſat 
dreſſing room, and Mrs. 
Torn teclini her head on her huſ- 
band's breaft, indulged her ſorrow, while 
the good old gentleman's tears trickled 
down upon her face.—This fight greatly 
affected me, and I exhorted them to 
bear their misfortune with patience. 
They liſtened to me very attentively, but 
hen I had finiſhed, ſhaked their heads, 
and declared they could not furvive her; 
but they ſoon added; they hoped reli- 
gion would have the ſame effeRt on them 
as on their exalted daughter. Poor mi- 
ſerable parents! Mr. Trainwell is come 
down. Are there no kat 7 Harl 
none for us. — be is all bope.— 


* ff * *% 


ant e F poſſible: Mr. Tan- 5 
"rr informed us, he never faw ſuch an 
inſtance of piety and reſignation as in 
Lady Freetnan, who now deſired to fee | 
us. Upon entering the room, ſhe faint- 
| 17 called us and when we were ſeated 
near her, 1 am now, Haid ſhe, I 'thank 


Alm hty, en r for 
* gat, 28 a” 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


divine truth; you ſtrengthened and con- 
not been diverted, nor deluded from the 
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death, and, I hope, my dear parents, that 
time and the divine afBtancewill enable 
you to ſupport my lols. If. I had lived 
and enjoyed many years of health, with 
other bleſſings, yet at laſt the ſcene muſt 
have changed, and our parting would 
only have been deferred. I look for- 
ward with joy to m approaching diſſo- 
lution; a period Alach all muſt expe- 
rience, when eyery thing but a ſelf. ap- 
proving conſcience is | inſignificant, and 
of.no;avail! What a ſatisfaction that 1 
have ſecured the moſt pleaſing reflection 
You, my beloved parents, were not dil- 
couraged by the inſinuations of a gay 
unthinking world, who. repreſented your 
attention to religious and moral duties 
as affectation, and vain fingularity: You 
inſtilled into my wind, the precepts of 


firmed them by your-rattice. We have 


path « of duty. Bet us thank that gra- 
CIOuS power which has permitted me the 
moyment of my ſenſes, and allowed me 
time to, 17 my laſt duties.— Ah ! 
dear motlier, e ſhe, ſeeing her 
nate les to conceal her aftiion,, do 

Fe me, I canngt ſee/you un- 
. Without ſel) a fegret to leave 


— | you, 
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you, and I ought not now to ſuffer any 
attachment to weaken my deſire of e en- 
11, Fare e ſtate. 14 . 


Tr T Hrs diſcourſe was Frequiinly fn inter- 
rupted by faintneſs, and uttered in a 
tremulous accent, when the tenderneſs 
ef the daughter prevailed ; but when the 
chriſtian ſaint revolved the glories of a 
dawning immortality, ſhe ſeemed to be 
My with a glow of celeſtial fire, and 
pronounced every ſentence with empha- 
tic energy. I was obliged to with- 
draw, to indulge my grief; I am fear- 
ful of entering the room again; her wo- 
man tells me ſhe ſtill lives. „ The 
phyſicians begged her to compoſe her- 
felt; but ſhe: anſwered ' Tis too late 
It is almoſt over I ſhall ſoon be happy 
One dear embrace and then fit by 
her bed-ſide. 1 now take up, now lay 
down My ow b 1011 
8 3: 8113 © FS * 


Sim held oat her trembling hand to 
me, and 1 embraced her with the utmoſt 
tenderneſs, and grief: her poor. father 
catches and ſtrai her in his arms, Mrs. 
PThorahilt claſps her to her breaſt. The 
dear creature lifts up her hands and eyes 

wo a | F 2 a | —Ddhe 


he cries, adieu! my beloved pa- 


"chant remains of Lady 


Harriet, can female excellence be cen- 


wo be DAUGHLꝗER. 


in en am now I thank. WK almoſt, 


151 Yu Ben 


„ „ nt 
5 \ n N Tr Ht v4 
On, Harriet.— She chat N ex- 
Pee eas? 213 Sd 
| 24 3 # 115143979 q. Je 


| : Fox 7 hours, I Was 1 oe. of 
ing, The act ee parents are now 
retired, at my requeſt, to their apart- 
ment, if poſſible to take ſome reſt, not 
having ſle Pt ſince, the dreadful misfor- 


rune. - ſtole. ſoftly into the room 
chat contains the body of my ume 
e 119d no gaissg fle fle 39, 

HY — 1900 -yaogs etoldo: 


[Ges] God! 1 is 


ale. el 
tecman? Ah 


tred in the dark and limited confinement 


of a tomb? No, — the heavenly inhabi- 


tant chides me for my attention to that 
breathleſs tenement, from whach ſhe is 
© releaſed,” and imparts to med ray of 
comfort from the reflection of her glo- 
rious change She tells me, whilſt I 
gaze on this ſtill lovely corpſe, that 
youth and beauty are no defence againſt 


"The attacks of a TE That virtue 


. blooms 
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blooms amidſt the decay of mortality, 
and the chriſtian receives the crown of 
unfading felicicy.—— Shall I then ſay, 
ſhe is no more! 


JF * 
JS — Pe FM YF 4 | 
4 ** i / * #4 f k 


Wren ſhe enjoys the tranſports of an 
happy eternity, can J conſider this body 
otherwiſe than as an incumbrance ſhe 
Has thankfully reſigned? I acquieſce in 
the ſupreme” decree, and will conclude 
Lee YI! 3s Donn 
Jan FN mot SAK Of Hatog te Itter 
I /canxor” attempt to deſcribe the 
wretched parents tranſports of ſorrow. 
Mrs. Thornhill, in whoſe armsſhebreath- 
ed her laſt, after gazing on her ſome time 
in ſpeechleſs agony, fainted. Bur 
waving the:recital of every particular, 
F ſhall, only add, chat a couſin | of the de- 
ceaſed lady is come over to take care of 

the funeral, judging the unhappy parents 

would be incapable of ordering any 

king. 000097 vor 101 un bidde m6 

2: 2 doidw mort innen! 213JI 8550 

0 Hs had choped:to have arrived before 
her deccnſe, but che diſtance? prevented 

bim One of the phyſicians, who, had 

Mitten to acquaint him with the tragi- 

Hcabaccident, now informed him of his 

* elatien's death. gs I find my longer 

zxtoolſd- e ſtay 


＋ 


of attracting adenirers influences you to 
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ſtay unneceſſary, I ſhall take leave of 
the afflicted parents (Who ate unwilling 
to part with me) and return home, where 
I ſhall excite in every one, a ſincere grief 
at the account of Lady F reemati's Fran 


3323233300 


Ns. Sydney called this morning to 
condcle with me on the loſs of my truly 
valuable friend. His viſit was ſhort, 
and the diſcourſe turned Hol! ly on the 
miclancholy event. 


I wvsT now, my dear Hariiee, intreat 
you will not be difpleaſed, when ! blame 
gur late conduct to Mr. Lovewell. - 
No take uncommon pains to convince 
the Sond. ou are infenſible to merit. 
Surely you muſt be very deeply concern- 
ed fort nne in Which you have be- 
haved to Mr. Lovewell, though your 
pride forbids you to own yourſelt ſulcep- 
tible of the tender PAR: COT. 


1 Arpt auh Mrs. Ayres fas der NPY 
lute determination, that you ſhall re- 
ceive no, more of Sir George Townly's 
viſits. "Your reaſon mult be convinced 
of her prudent care, though your deſire 


* 14 424 


be 


* 
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be diſatisfied with a command, that 
abridges your power over a worthleſ 
ſubject, How unjuſt are you, my Har- 
port You, delight, in giving. pain, but 
you cannot bear to receive it. Believe 
me, there muſt be more real pleaſure in 
conferring happineſs on the truly deſerv- 
ing man, than in receiving the unmean- 
ing homage of a thouſand tops, whoſe * 
vanity miſconſtrues the gay airs of a live- 
ly! heart, into the effects of love, Oh! 
my dear, how do you leſſen yourſelf in 
the eſteem of thoſe, who can only judge 
of your diſpoſition by your actions, when 
von allow ſo unbounded a licence 
After a conſideration on the many ad- 
vantages which muſt have accrued from 
a marriage with Mr. Lovewell, let the 
reſult be a determination to avoid grving 
your mother any farther cauſe of com- 


Jars. 


My ſpirits are ſo Ban affecteg 
by the melancholy event of Lady Free- 
man's death, and I am ſo much fa- 
tigued, not having ſlept. theſe two 
nights, that. I can hardly hold the pen 
to RI my fincere aſſurance, that I amn. 
99715“ Nen faichfully yours, 
ö e +, ennla Ro yſton. 
1 | A | LE T-- 
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N D E E , my deareſt Ealing Sour 
account of Lady Freeman occaſions 
me great concern, and I {incerly pity 
poor Mr. and Mrs. Thornhill, whotc 
grief, the certainty of her happineſs, and 
iime, only can efface. Tow: very de- 
lightful muſt be the reflecl ions which 
ſuch a perſon can indulge on the near 
approach of death! I aſſure you, while 
1 peruled your letter, the vanities of life 
ſubſided, and I conſidered even life itſelf 
as only a ſtate to prepare us for eternity. 
The Joſs of Lovewell gave me no other 
vexation than what aroſe from à con- 
ſciouſneſs of my abuſe of that power 1 
once had over him. Heig b 
A painful emation will 4 and then 
Hutter round my heart on account of his 
deſettion, hut tis never admitted into its 
receſſes, - To divert my thoughts entire- 
ly from this ſubject, I muſt take notice 

of the ſaucy part of yup letter. 


SinczRELY, child ! you muſt 3 
me * beſt tempered perſon in the world, 
Ow: and 
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and I certainly am fo, or I could not 
calmly ſupport ſuch a torrent of re- 
proaches. Yet I muſt confeſs I deſerve 
them all, for Sir George proves to be, 
what you always thought him, utterly 
-unworthy of my good opinion. * 
Wille A woeton'! as hives. 1811 1 


i 7 USES you in my laſt, that Laainds 
had - fomething to acquaint- me with. 
Poor ART no wonder ſhe coloured 
when ſhe beheld in him the cruel be- 
trayer of her innocence] But I will not 
4 1 7 you in 8 ee | | 
i 10 £9 

419] iASibon: a8 1 ericred the oe, 0 "Toy 
gan thus: That you may not be ignorant 
of the unworthineſs of a perſon, who 
Pr rofeſſes an honourable paſſion for you, I 

Macqvuaint you, deareſt Madam, with a 

leeret which I never intended to divulge, 
and would have concealed particularl 
from you, whoſe triendfhip- and eſterm 
with to cui te But the regard 1 feel 
for: you forbids my filenice, in a matter 
of ſuch importance. Lou will I fear de- 
ſpiſe me wWhem you know more of me. 
I dread to tell you, what I bluſh to 
thinknofj/ but your peace demands the 
confidence. aoh2g , N di dn 
U EN F ' - 33S AM | 
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IAN the only child of an advocate in 
Paris, Who acquired a conſiderable for- 
tune by his profeſſion. My mother and 
he fondly indulged me in every wiſh. 
TT was no more than ſixteen, when my 
father informed me, an offer very advan- 
tagious for me had been made to him, 
which, if agreeable to me, he ſhould 
accept. My boundleſs vanity, ' which 
had been excited and ſupported by flat- 
tery, made me receive this propoſal with 
diſguſt, when he acquainted me it was a 
perſon of equal rank, who was fo much 
charmed with me. I zflured. my facher 
I ſhould be miſerable if I contracted an 
engagement ſo eatly in life, and gave 
ſuch plauſible reaſons for a refuſal, to 
which in reality I was actuated by an an- 
tipathy to the man's ſtation, that my ten- 
der parent deſiſted, and 1 heard. no more 
of the affair. 


Soon ae being at a poblie place, 
T firſt ſaw Sir George Townly. You 
ſtart, Madam, but it B really true, that 
he is the cruel author of my misfortunes. 
His agreeable perſon captivated my at- 
tention; his rank,” and the magnificence 
of his appearance, flattered my vanity. 
i was happy in his ny obſerva- 

tion 
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tion of me. _He offered me his hand for 

the dance, and during the whole even- 
ing regarded no one elſe. From that 
time he viſited me conſtantly, and every 
day ſeemed to bring with. it an. increaſe 
of tenderneſs... 7 0 


Mix father and mother, having in vain: 
attempted to diſſuade me from encoura- 
ging his addreſſes, intreated T would at: 
leaſt diſcover whether his deſigns were 
-honourable, before I Jailed any re- 
gard for him. I made a promiſe to in- 
terrogate him, but was ſome time before 
1 could perform it. At laſt I aſſumed 
courage: You have often told me, Sir 
George, ſaid I, that you love me paſ- 
ſionately, give me leave to alk what you 
mean by theſe profeſſions ? If you think. 
T am worthy to be your wife, I ſhall en- 
deavour to deſerve the affection, which. 


the contrary, Lou addreſſes are paid. 


x 2% 
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to fear my parent's conjectures were too 
well founded. De he was {0 com- 
plete a maſter of the art of diſſimulation, 
that he preſently. recoveted from his don- 
fuſion, and reply'd, My deſigns, my 
dear Laurinda, are to make you mine 
by the laws of God and man; and 1 
only wait for an anſwer to a letter I ſent 
to W to 95 them i in N eg 
196 1730 I7RIA_ D105 ow - 
7 A ACQUAINTED: 1 parents with 
what he ſaid, who were as cafily deceiv- 
ed as myſelf; For more than a week, 
he kept up the flatterin pectation. 
But Why do I dwell on 5 0b paſſages 
I no haſten to the dteadful moment of 
e e misfortune. 725 noiflsc 
| PIYONISD _YITSJTU esd 107 314: 
' Mylfhthr and: mother ent to pay 2 an 
3 viſit to a brother of the for- 
mer, with whom they were to ſtay all 
night. A trifling indiſpoſition prevent- 
ed my. accompanying chem. In the af- 
ternoon I found myſelf better, but an 
unuſual heavineſs ſeized me. As I 
thought Sir George imagined I was gone 
to +10 uncle's, I did not r 8 his 
not viſiting me. 1 ſuppecd early, and went 
to bed, and th my mind was agi- 
n 1 foon fell; _ Alas I * 
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r the rr 6 of mp woo 


nour ©! -:©4 5; ,19\ 
.GoDglumilſtth 10 315 oh? 193} 
How, dear Madam,” ſhall 1 Fl 
my agony at tlie fight of Sir George 
Fownly ? You can better imagine my 
diſtreſs. I found all his vows falſified, 
and my ruin completed. I ſcreamed for 
help, but in vain. The only ſervant, 
| Ming could have aſſiſted, had betrayed 
Sir George endeayoured in vaih to 
pacif) me. He: pretended it was the 
Violence of his love that induced him to 
take this advantage. Ceate, anſwered 
1, to mention love, which can never 
be the motive of baſe actions. A real 
paſſion ſeeks the happineſs of its object, 
dut you have utterly deſtroyed mine. 
Mean! treacherous invader My fighs 
and tears prevented any farther utter- 
ance, and he uſed ſo many endearin 
2 that at laſt my rage ſubſited, 
forgave him. and even became, by his 
ſeduckions; as guilty as I was miſerable. 
nt to ve. ta TIRE ſuch weak- 
neſs Je that 


AJ. 


een this fatal <tr jon, 1951 inte- 
grity of my heart might have afforded 
me a ray of 9 but I was in- 
5 t capable 
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capable of indulging reflection. The ir- 

reparable injury he had done me made 
me conſider myſelf as an abandoned crea- 
ture, and I yielded; as one moon miſery 
could not be inen. 


Ou! Madam, if the purity of your 
foul can ſuffer you to condeſcend for one 
moment, to paint to yourſelf the horror 
of my ſituation, how mult it ſhock your 
tender diſpoſition ! I was at once fallen 
from that virtue, which, *till I knew Sir 
| George, had been the ruling principle of 
my actions. With what face could I look 
up to my dear injured parents, whoſe 
confidence I had abuſed? How could 7 
addreſs the Diyine Author of my being, 
after che dreadful 19 355 of what 1 
owed to him, and myſelt! 15 LA 


Six George left me before 1 Sia [ 
endeavoured to compoſe myſelf, but my 
looks had ſomething of wildneſs in them. 
On my. parents return, they preſſed me 
10 tell What ailed me, thinking my un- 
ceaſineſs proceeded from illneſs. I confir- 
med their miſtake. But alas.! I ſoon 


found my ſelf more wretched than had at 


at firſt apprehended! too ſoon alſo was I 


e . Sir Nenner had no inten- 
| tion 
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tion to do me the promiſed juſtice, for in 
a ſhort time he entirely refrained his vi- 
ſits. My parents aſked me the reaſon. 
I told them, he had received letters from 
England, which forbade his marriage 
with me, and that we had parted by 


conſent. Cruel neceſſity l which dictated 


a falſehood! They blamed him for not 
confilting his friends before he artempt- 
ed to gain my alen end adviſed me 
to forget him. | 


\. Unpex the maſk of illneſs 1 concealed 
the perturbations, of my heart, but was. 
contriving means to make my eſcape. 'I 
was informed by accident that Sir George 
had entered himſelf a paſſenger in a ſhip, 
which Was ready to, ſail for England. 
Rage and grief took poſſeſſion of my ſoul, 
and I reſolved to accompany him in diſ- 
guiſe, whatever became of me after- 
wards. 5 


'AccorDINGLY, that night J ſtole from 


my father's houſe in a boy's dreſs, and ha- 
ving hired poſt horſes an a guide to Ca- 
lais, on my arrival I: went to the ſhip, 
and begged to be taken in. The cap- 
tain at firſt refuſed; telling me the ſhip 
was full, but prevailed upon by an hand- 


_— preſent, he agreed to my arqueft, 


and. 
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tongue. 
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and the next morning we bade adieu to 
the coaſt of France. I concealed myſelf 
from Sir George till we were near Dover, 


then taking him aſide, I deſired him to 
view" me earneſtly: and know me for an 
acquaintance.” He gazed on me _ 


en 8 with Co 


Wrtr, Madam, ſaid: he, had) you 
exp from mer Why did you leave 
your friends, and country? Cruel man! 
2 I, can eu demand the reaſon? Had 

not you deſtroyed my honour and peace 
of mind, I had ſtill been in France, and 
enjoyed the love of my parents. I have 


forſaken every friend for you What will 


become of me t Ah for heaven's ſake, 


if you have one ſpark of humanity, take 


ede of me, till the expected dreadful 
momint be over I will afterwards en- 
deavour not to be troubleſome to Jou. 


Hr ſeemet ſome what concerned; and 


ralling ne (for I had fallen at his feet) 


with an appearance of tenderneſs, pro- 
miſed to. grant my requeſt. had! al- 


ready made a proficiency in the Englifn 
When we landed at Dover, he 
chaſed for me cloathsfuitable:to my 
+ bal mme du. 
Hapnd! Ting 
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ring our journey to London. I ventured 
to ew ra him with earneſtneſs to perform 

his promiſe of marrying me, but he for- 
bade me to mention it, telling me, if I 
touched on that ſubject again, he would 
abandon me for ever, and leave me help- 
leſs in a ſtrange country. I dared not to 
ſay more, nor indeed could I reaſonably 
expect from a man of ſo bale a pad 
any retribution of that Kind. _ 


718ffl 93g be he. * 


DO our arrival; in town he placed me 


in an obſcure part of it, paid for m 
board, but ſeldom viſited me, There 
was delivered of a girl, who lived ſcarce- 
ly An hour 1 How Lind Was Pr ayidence, 


to ſnatch the dear infant from à world of 


cares, to a ſtate of eternal Felicity, ] Sit 
| e 40 appeared very indifferent about 
the child, and s Bub * n 
| my confinement. 


Tun negligent 


W greatly 


8 nexkenddb my, Affection; bat what an ad. 


ditipnat-ecight;zof misfortune did his bar- 
_ barity. afterwards inflict! He came to fee 
me, aſſumed an appearance of that be- 
witching tenderneſs, which had ſeduced 
moe; and when he perceived that I glow- 
oh cad pleaſure at — of.: 8 
3 fondneſs, 


| 


— — - —_— 
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fondneſs, which I hoped was now con- 
vertecd into an , honourable regard, he 
mentioned his diabolical intention. Oh 
madam, how ſhall 1 repeat it? —— lis 
propoſals: were, either that I ſhould live 
with him as a miſtreſs, or receive him 
and other company, to whom he would 
recommend me ! Cruel Ceceiyer! my 
amazement, and rage, for ſome time 
prevented my anſwer; but when I reco- 
vered the power of utterance, I upbraid- | 
ed him in the bittereſt terms, and, pro- 
teſted, I would rather ſtarve than ſubmit 
to his wicked purpoſes... The , villain 
with a ſneer deſired me to find out ſome 
virtugus means tor my ſupport, adding he 
ſhould pay no longer for my board. He 
did not ſtay for my reply, but left me 
with the utmoſt indifference. My ſpirits, 
which had been greatly agitated, now en- 
tirely forſook me, and I dropt down in a 
ſwoon. I cannot ſay how long I remain- 
ed in this condition: When I recovered, 
which Was by the aſſiſtance of the old 
woman with whom! I lodged, the; told 
me ſhe hoped I had ſettled ſome method 
for my future ſubſiſtence; adding, that 
people muſt pay for what they uſed, or  t 
they could not expect lodgings. I was 
ſo very weak, 1 could hardly Ahern, 
* 7 f that 
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that L would only trouble her 'till I could 

t a place, for | was determined to go to 
ſervice. She faid, if that was my inten- 
tion, ſne could recommend me to a lady 
of fortune. Accordingly at my defire 
ſhe did ſo,” and I was graciouſly received 
in a tew days. 


ee Danvers (that was the lady's 
name) was ſtill young and handſome, 
and The had two daughters and three 
nieces (as ſne called th: m) who were ex- 
tremely beautiful. They tried to ſurpats 
each other in marks of fondneſs to me, 
and for ſome days I liked my ſituation. 
I received from them many preſents, and 
they aſſured me if I continued with them 
I'might be certain of making my fortune. 
I. Bleſſed heaven for this happy change, 
but alas] in a little time I found which 
if Thad had any knowledge of the world 
might much ſooner have diſcovered) | 
that I was far from being ſituated in a 
defirable place, for theſe ſpecious ladies 
| were in teatity\ the vileſt of, their lex. 7! 


bags to mals my nde from 

6 this r 1 packed up. what 

| things had been mine before I went there, 11 
„ (eving the ladies bribes behind — ang 


a 0 ne. 
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one . eee down ſtairs, and eſcaped 
from their treachetous kindneſs. I wal 
ked very faſt, for fear ſupplied me with 
ftrength, and as ſoon as it was light, 
went and pawned ſome of my cloath-. 
With the money ariſing from them, I 
paid for a lodging, and deſired the land- 
lady to accommodate me with work. 
She complied, and I pleaſed my cuſtomers 
o much, that I had more than I could 
have finiſhed, had I not broken in upon 
thoſe hours, generally dedicated to re- 
Pole. | 1711 5 1 D edot 41 
I xrvepan this manner for ſix months, 
und as I never carried home my work, | 
ſeldom ſtirred abroad. An old lady, who 
lodged in the ſame houſe, tdck notice 
_ of my diligence, ant hearing me wiſn to 
go to ſervice, recommended me to you, 
as à perſon whoſe' misfortunes obliged 
her to have recourſe to this way of life: 
and 1 ſhould have been happy in paſſing 
my litæ with you, had not the unexpected 
ſight of Sir George determined me tv 
quit a town and country he inhabits. ! 


RnRave not yet entirely c red my affec- 
tion for him, but l will make it my ear- 
neſt endeavour to expel his cunworthy 


image from my breaſt. 1 If you will aflil 
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my deſign, I will return to France, and 
paſs the Pete aden of my life in a con- 
vent, for L have reſolved never to live again 
with my unhappy parents, whom I have 
diſgraced. Can you, Madam, pity a 
wretch whoſe crimes juſtly render: her 
deteſtable to herſelf ? Can virtue deign 
to ſoothe the affliction which vice has ir- 
troduced to this boſom, once the ſeat of 
imocence and 55 575 Oh Emitate; the 


divine awe: & U 
N 01 59385! VII 129 0 
Hex ſobs prevented her from 

more, and I endeavoured to compoſe her 
ſpirits: My dear Laurinda, ſaid I tenderly 
embracing her, a mind like your's mult 
fuffer on the reflection of a criminal action; 
vou find I don't attempt to pal liate it, but 
eyen the Deity is appeaſed by penitence; 
and ſurely human nature ought not to 
be leſs forgiving ! May that penitence 
continue to ſecure you from any future 
deviation Sir e could t have 
rendered you happy in an huſband, arg 
4 In: you yy ape. 


5H: WAS ſo moved with RUE ALS 
mb return to virtue, and ſo much in- 
debted to her for the confidence ſne had 
e aten to aſſiſt 


her 


* 
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her to the utmoſt of my power. I made 
her a preſent, which ſhe received with the 
utmolt thankfulneſs; and my mother, on 
hearing her ſtory, added conſiderably to 
it. She wept in Joyful gratitude for 
our kindneſs, as ſhe termed it, though 
certainly we did no more than juſtice 
demanded. 


Hex health being ſoon perfectly re- 
eſtabliſhed, we enquired for a ſhip, and 
entered hen a paſſenger in it. She left 
us about a week ago. I accompanied 
her to Dover. Our parting was very 
tenderly affecting, for we have a ſincere 
regard for each other. She ptomiſed 
to write as ſoon as ſhe is ſettled. 


Sin George is not yet returned, but I 
never intend to ſee him again. I always 
felt ſo perfect an indifference for him, 
that his behaviour gives me no manner 
of concern on my account; and 1 will 
own to you that I find Mr. Lovewell 


ever poſſeſſed my higheſt eſteem, thougli 


I did not allow myſelf time to examine 
my ſentiments. I doubt you'll upbraid 


me, but don't; there's 4 good giri, for | 


au a little uneaſy. Not that I love him 
—— No ! My dear, and he has not be- 


haved 


— ood nee * e Se” I." 0M 
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haved well. To confeſs a truth, child, 
de mad girls, when under the influence of 

ay. are aps io attempt being witty, 
ometimes. at the expence af our modeſty, 
often of aur good nature. I hardly ever 
remember being in company, where my 
natural livelinels was heightened by the 
5 mirth, but I have recollected 


1any expreſſions J have wiſhed to recall, 
many inſinuations, malice might miſcon- 
ſtrue into certainty; and T have forfeit- 
ed. my good nature by rendering. ſome 
perſon, the object of ridicule, whoſe 
ſuperior merit was only obſcured. by 
diſſigence. I drew on myſelf t other day 
a reproof from the young lady, who 
was authoreſs of the verſes. on faſhion I 
incloſed in one of my letters. The ſa- 
tire was deſerved. I own'd-it was, when 
ſhe ſnew d me the compoſition my gaicty 
prompted her to write. She bluſh'd, 
hop'd. ſhe had not offended me, and ad- 
ded, the could not help wiſhing ſuch ta- 
lents as mine were rather exerted to en- 
courage, than depreſs, diffident merit. 


I told her, that though I Was really a- 
ſhamed to have deſerved the reproof, yet 
I: was infinitely pleaſed with this additi- 
onal;diſplay of her genius. I incloſe the 
1 500 vert 


2 
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vert to her ſentiments. She ſaid the lines 
were ſo void of poetry, and the ſatire ſo 
unneceſſary for my ſecond peruſal, that 
ſhe only yielded them to my bees, I 
peciall 


am of a different opinion, e y 
with to the latter objection, and 
ſhall read them for improvement. This 
is a wondrous long letter, and I will 
only add to it that I am, my dear Emilia, 


Your aſſectionate and obliged 
Harriet Ayres. 


P. 8. 1 Fur lady's addreſs of her 
verſes which is Wers to be pre- 
miſed. 


Incloſed i in the 8 


To a young of great wit but much 
| wor to aire. 1 


CE ASE, fair ine. to pervert. 
The talents bounteous nature lends, 
Reſftrain thoſe ſallies of your wit 
Which of ner wound then a ab Jour 
ee * 


#9 


. 


#t DAUGHTER. 


121 
Ny fo ſatyrical on tboſe 
"Who muſt be burt, yet can't complain ; 
Can any real oy reſult wrt vos fo 
rem giving n, real bat 


teil- NONtTO 

Shrely,” iy dear, à gen ous min 
Should ſrorn vert its lroely art, 
"To raiſe a bluſh in virtue's cheek, 

Or deeper wound the troubled heart. 


Say, what bad poor Cleone done, 

DT excite your mirth at her expence ? 
Tas cruel to inſult ber grief, 
ns wit ufury'd * neg 10 An 


15 f ſevere Chr artſs gi 

And why to Delia fo unkind 

She's thought the faireſt of the fair, £4 
Her forms a topy of ber mind. 


Thu Laura boaſts no graceful mien, 
And tbo no charms her face adorn, 
Yet perſonal defetts, my dear, 12 | 
Should raiſe our pity, not Pur fer 2 
W e ne Wass n 1 
Can you 6 par with the ehe 
, Of 2 muſt 2 
Excuſe me, who again infer, 
2 be witty are not always wiſe, 
G | The 
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Je trifling follies of the ea b: 
With pity, and good mature vier; 

Tit vice: alone deſerves your laſh; : V9 | 
Let virtue fond ul friend in αç £30331! - 


e801 975] 10d ½n ei 212 be OZ i821 21. 


0] 8 
* 


Naiv 223980 {11 libs 3 


2 \ 
| all N C4 243 V 1% 


8 Er TiT: E R. J, XII. 


5 Berta M66 Ayres, 
OUR er my beloved friend, 
aſtoniſhed and ſhocked me; but 
2 ſurprize was much inferior to my 
concern, for 1 always had a bad opinion 
of Sir George, though, I now find, a bet- 
ter than he deſervedd. Poor Laurinda ! 
Howe pity her What mut ſtie have 
— I rejoice at her ꝓerſeverance in 
reſiſting Hat . attacks of vice. She will 
ſoon be enabled to triumph over a paſ- 
ſion, which 1 3s unſupported by merit in 
the object. 20025T- 90.069 . 5 tee 
N$11165D 1030000. 1s .10-a01hub3% 5 
{Bate is ſhe who early ſtes and re- 
forms the errors of her conduct] May 
Laurinda fully atone for the paſt; by a 
future regularity of behaviour. Her in- 
genuous confeſfion proves the ſincerit 
Of e le eg That repentance, 


Apniggstl N and 
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and ſincerity,” will render her dear to the 
truly generous, and benevolent mind. 
They are only the pretended votaries of 
virtue, who are inflexible to penitent of- 
fenders. Real goodneſs is never ſevere, 
but delights, in eee, a return to 
virtue; and i „how can we reaſon- 
ably expect bewirenel, of our own faults, 
if we refuſe it to others? Let ws reflect 
on our frequent. deviations, and when we 
are condincd of our fallibility, let us ren- 
der the temembrance benefiat 40 us, 1 
regard to aur oton, and ibe conduct of 
atbers. | Would the wretched ſenſualiſt 
indulge ſome moments of reflection, 
ſurely it would be impoſſible he ſnould 
purſut a courſe of life fatal to himſelf, 
and which involves an his own, the ruin 
of many unhappy creatures] Can any 
man be ſo. loſt to goodneſs, as to look 
back without horror and contrition on 
the dreadful conſequences of a moment's 
pleaſure? Can — reconcile to himſelf 
the ſeduction of an innocent creature, 
whom he lias introduced to all the mi- 
ſeries of guilt, perhaps to poverty and 
contempt, and what is far more ſhock- 
ing, of whoſe. eternal condemnation he 
hazards to be the finſt occaſion? Can he 
bear to reflect, that he has e ber 
Deng G 2 happineſs 
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happineſs, who ſuffered from too good 
an opinion of his honour and/integrity ? 
— TO think that a whole family's 
peace is intirely ſacrificed to a criminal 
indulgence? The pleaſure which is pur- 
chaſed at the expence of virtue, and du- 
ty, is a poor equivalent for the-lof; of 
that ſerenity, which flows from a conſci- 
ouſntſs of acting conformably with the 
dictates of both. Indeed, my dear, 1 
think with you, Laurinda's eſcape from 
ſuch an huſband as this incorrigible ſe- 
ducer muſt have made, ought, by a per- 
ſon of her good ſenſe and turn of ſenti- 
ment, to be conſidered as truly provi- 
dential. Sir George would have inflic- 
red on the unhappy creature, a much ſe- 
verer puniſument than her frailty de- 
ſer ved. Had he indeed ſincerely re- 
pented his baſtneſs, and been deſirous 
to have aroned to the utmoſt extent of 
his power for the injury done to her and 
her friends, I think ſhe would have been 
juſtiſied in her acceptance of him. For, 
when true contrition re- inſtates the pe- 
nitent in the favour: of the Almighty, it 
ought to be eſteemed, by fallible crea- 
_ tures, a ſufficient atonement for paſt 
uit. It is true, the receſſes of the 
dDeœart can only be pierced by the eye of 
Vol | 8 | | God, 
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God, but ſincerity. may be evinced by 
effect. A perſon who has been injured, 
has a right to expect proofs: of repen- 
tance; before ſhe reſtores the proſe ſſed 
convert to that place in her affection he 
had forfeited; and - a ſincere penitent 
will be deſirous of a probationary ſca- 
ſon, to convince the ſufferer of the ef- 
ficacy of his converſion. If the refor- 
mation was only diſſenibled, after ſuch 
appearances of ſincerity, as oppoſed the 
intruſion of doubt in a generous: breaſt, 
tho' the innocent perſon demands com- 
miſeration, how much more, dreadful 
is the condition of the vile betrayer, who 
4s entangled in his own deluſive ſnares, 
che wretched dupe of * impoſition ! 
Where: a crime has n mutual, the 
neceſſity of repentance certainly extends 
to both parties; but I ſee no cauſe for 
penitence to fear upbraidings for exte- 
nuated guilt, upbraidings more inju- 
ridus to the inſulter than the affronted 
perſon, and which, if apprehended! ei- 
ther prove the inſincerity of the ſuſpi- 
cious party, or tacitly reproach the ac- 
neo! 1 ful ee VOWS-- 97 
9 1 

s. 1500 not, my 1 beifcartaof 
ay! blaming your behaviour to Mr. 
del G 3 Love- 
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Lovewell, as you own the recollection 
gives you ſome concern. Iwill-fpare 
you, but muſt diſſent from ybur opinion 
that you never loved him. Ibu cannot 

5 me that you heid him in the 
higheſt eeem, (your heart being unpre- 
polieſt in favour” of any otlier object 
without feeling ſeme degree of love. I 
don't tell you; this affect ion had acquired 
much ſtrength; for you determined ne- 
ver to yield to the pewer of love, and 


Vould not attend to the emotions of 


your own heart. Whiiſt'Þ acknow- 
ledged the juſtneſs of your remark, that 
gaiety often betrays into indiſcre- 
tions, I admired that generoſity, which 
prompted your ſelf-condemnation. The 
Lady's ſentiments deſerve the applauſe 
you nobly beſtow, the poetry indeed has 
little merit in compariſon. I atfure you, 
my dear friend, (without intending any 
reflection on an error Which your gene- 
rous atkfnowledgement over - balances) f 


= 4 — 


have been ſurpfized that good humour 
ſhould de ſo frequently miſcalled good- 
mature, hen we find too often, that the 
ſormet owes its riſe and ſupport to a 
violation of the latter. The roar of 
mirth which ſometimes diſtorts the coun- 
tenanice, is either preſerved by inſenſi- 

ene 5 bility 


bility of the pain of others; is an habi. 
tual form of camplacency-4, or it ariſes | 
from a thirſt of obtaining a reputation, 
for wit, though by a ſacriſice of real 
natute. I am certain there are 
ſome young ladies of my acquaintance, 
Who, whilit they thoughtleſsly induldge 
a levity, which is the offspring of a gay 
mind, unaſſailed by the darts of afflic- 
tion, and too unſuſceptive of others“ 
ain, would be ſhocked to know they 
wounded a diffident or oppreſſed; 
heart. True politeneſs certainly conſiſts 
in: diff uſing univerſal eaſe and chear- 
fulneſs. Real good- nature is not only 
fearful of inflicting pain, but aer 
when it cannot alle viate, and, e oh 
Mapa it contributes to eee 
f 590 9100 347 5 
ul $20: you will perſiſt i 10 your reſoly- 
tion of never ſeeing Sir George again. 
Such a wretch ought; to be, baniſhed. 
rom ſociety. But what is become of 
tae wort y Mr. Lovewell ? Is he loſt to 
you, as I fear the valuable Sydney is to 
me? Ahl my dear do not aggravate 
the wounds of misfartune 7; by, the e 
of remorſe. [ TS37TE1] 
H 2017 2410 Denar M igt 
aol fs boiling 5: wil 1319 1 L MUSE; 
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I usr now inform you, that Lady 
Freeman has left me ber watch, ſeveral 
jewels, and many valuable books. She 
has alſo given me 10, Oc J. after the 
death of her father and mother. She 
leaves it to me as the „iter of her affection, 
the perſon moſt dear to her after thoſe 
tendereſt relations. Whilſt her friendly 
bequeſt excites my gratitude, it increaſes 
my regret for her loſs; and alas! it 
wounds my heart. This addition to 
my fortune will heighten evety obſtacle 
in my parents“ eſtimation, and I fear 
5 them inſurmountable. Oh that 
Lady Freeman had behaved this legacy 
on Mr. e W e ne 


_ : 


T am. IRIS for. her, to ew 
my real 2 as well as a ſenfe of che 
favours ſhe has conferred upon me. I 
often viſit Mr. and Mrs. Thornhill, and 
by mixing my tears wit their” S, reader 
myſelf very dear to them... They will 
continue to be our neighbours, às the 
deceaſed Lady left them the houſe, fur- 
niture, &c. I ſend you an ode to cha- 
rity, written by me t the ind age Lady 
Freeman's death. N 


Adieu! my love, 1 am . 
* Emilia Royſton. 


* 
18 
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Incloſed in the n 
oft "An Ode. to Cnakirx. 


ic 
EH A I L. „ Fleav ene rl 
2. Thou ſeurce of conſtant joy ! 
Our higheſt pleaſure fle _ from thee, 
2285 * 15 1% enjoy ! | 


Gan Guiding titles, le ring Hate, 
>| Can all the boaſt of art, 
Contribute aug bi to faveeten fate, , 
= Htbout a feeling. heart? 


7 be Pately caftle's: ds round 1 
May catch; the wand'ring /ig 27 
Thee giddy mind is pleas'd 2975 found; . 
340 255 no pure en ER SSSR 
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+ FLAT FOR 3 11910 : a 118559 
Gul; is itfelf a ſhining toy; r 
But rightly 679; 3 th 

Conveys the moſt exalted je, | | 
The-pow'r: of 'doing-good. ct 1!) 


ee f nen 5, _ Beauty: 


- s 4 

4 1 
— 

„ 3 


a 4 44 « 


130 Te DAUGHTER: 


Beauty may lend the cheek a _ 
That haſtens to decay,” On os 
But charity a <oreath beſtows," oa Nu 
Which ne er ſhall abba TN rs 


She, filent virgin ſans the peared 
Of popular acclaim, 

The tainted pale but waſts around 
The baneful blaſt of fame. 


To ſome, -the"drtad of conſure e 
A gleam of borrow'd ray; VT”, 
The hand to charity extends, * 
The heart difowns ber. f vo : 


Serien pretence ! deluſtve ſource 1 
Hou void of true delight! 


How void of virtue is gennine forte: 


"And. eats Jacyed light 1 n whiter 


ls Hadi 
{ie 34 1] 


iT bo ev) * ingratitude Beall, I] 
s 8 In fame ungen rout min;, uo: 
Shall charity"no more im ms bag 18118 
80 * atlions Juſt | and ki) 1 i 100 


. | 
2 Y $115 od 33-197 + 517088 
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$be, te the fen ferencl brig * i by. | 
Maintains a ſteady conrfe $5 59 5 
Breaks bro tbe clouds that val bly Igor, 
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T man forgets," yet God dt, 11108 
The ſympathy benign; Era at 

And with eternal'Þliſs' rewards KY 
The laudable dig n. 


Seek not, ye vain, on laſting baſe 
To build inglorious fame 
Say, can ye wiſh, O trifling race I 
- bs immortalhu eur ſhame £2 


But ye, uu wou ha truly great, 
Frem Frama * ge rous mind, 


Learn io deſpiſe the pomp of tate, 
Like ber to-blsſs mankind;  - 


: A HP wth o . nn . * 
SIN 9 Wan * 13 a! Ni 


* The authoreſs is dofired FER with whoſe: 
requelts it is berdutyys and ever her inclination to 
comply, to inſert the following character of the 
gentleman Toy to in the Ode to Charity, 
The man here meant, was William Fel- 
lows, E 88 of Shottiſham in the county of Norfolk, 
lately deceaſed. Whoſe ability and · integrity as a 
magiſtrate, and a man, would themſelves alone 
endear his memo do poſterity, did not an un- 
bounded benevolence e the. lüſtre of thoſe 
other qualities in him, which would ſpread a glory 
round the cbaratter of any other perſon.” N 
He was another Max or Ross; with a more 
fortune ipdeed, but with's a 3 en- 
in 8 to his 1 n ons. For it was 
— 24591 the ſuperfluity-of his wealth which he 
—_— to bed the hungry, cloath the naked, 
"2g and 
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From vistue's ſadly drooping O_ KITS 
To wipe the ſtealing tear \ 


Or ſoothe the heart that cee, a ab, 
. 1s happineſs ſin ere 


Ye who with pow'r Jeſs largely Bl <þ,, 
This ample ſphere" to fill, 

Knew, charity is ſtill poſſeſt, 
Tho” centred in ib toill. 


it { Fortune's 


and cure the diſeaſed, but nobly Ueſpibny O the 
pageantry of life, he was frugal in every artiele of 
expence for himielf, that he might e to 
every ſpecies of want in others. 

His benevolente likewiſe aduated nch in eyery 
relation, and influenced "every action of his life. 
It not only flowed in the moſt liberal bounty to the 
deſerving. and the ampleſt relief to the diſtreſſed: 
but it diffuſed. itſelf likewiſe in che kindeſt pity 
to the vicious, the» moſt unaffected ED, 
to all his fellow creatures, and the moſt tender” hu- 
ina nity to the whole animal creation. 25 1 
Look thro' the records of antiquity; ) 
vou ſeek in vain his equal: Can your mind 
« Paint ane more; generous. qr merciful? 

3 Speak to him of rewards, his treaſures ſeemed | 
Too. poor to anſwer merit; ſpeak. of Pt, 

His goodneſs found excuſe for every crime.” 

He theſe forgives for inexperienced youth, 

And thoſe for hoaty age: 

1 — meaſured not his liſe by length « ars,.. 
| ut acts of goodneſs done ; and length of x the 7 
« Was loſt, that did not make ſome creature haf py. 
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PFortune's uncertain gifts'may fail, 
Zet blame not bheaven's decree; 
To melt at jarrow's e 3 
1 heavenly charllys 


reren: rn * 


LETTER XIII. e 
W383 The ſame to the ſame. 


oO H! my dear, I have ſomething to 
acquaint you with, which will 


greatly furprize you. I know not what 


will be the event, but I have an unexpec- 


ted ſtory to impart. I naw experience 
the trial which you; told me would pro- 


bably deſtroy my boaſted caſe and 4 
nation. Lou may remember, my: 
dear Harriet, that Lord Melworth, on 
his return from Italy, was introduced by 
his ſiſter Lady Frances to my acquain- 
tance I thought him an 


man, but 28 1 Had no ſuſpicion uf his 
intention, I never. conſidered whether he 


was capable on a farther knowledge of 


inſpiring me with love. He was ab- 
ſent from town When 1 left it, and did 
not return till within a few days. On 


; Fhurlday. morning, my father received 


"a letter 


* 


agreeable- 


1 
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a letter from him, in Which, in a man- 
ner exprefſive of à real regard, he aſlæs 
leave to ſolisit my approbation, and in 
very explicit terms offers a ſettlement, 
beyond it ſeems what my fortune entitles 
me: to expect. My parents are elated 
with thiz proſpect of my eſtabliſnment. 
As to Mr. Sydney, my mother tells me 
that, beſides the uncertainty whether he 
really loves mne, this offer is infinitely 
more advantageous on all accounts, and 
that though exalted gan; and a large for- 
tune, are not abſoluiely eſſential to hap- 
pineſs, Jet they are eonſiderations to 
which a parent ought. to attend, fry 
from! which a child: will receive;the ad- 
vantage. I will oum ta you my dear, 
a ſenſe of Mr. Sydneys merit was never 
10 prevalent in my mind, as at 
the time when another perſon was re- 
commended by ſuch powerful advocates. 
ret perhaps »inctbejradnuation,! we: 
might feel the ſame; deſire to aggrandize 
out families Mr. Sydney may not be 
actuated by that affection which Tord 
Melworth avows; or if he is, and will 
not diſcloſe it, an arkad of it would 
only render him unhappy.—I have no 
obiecttion to Dord Mel worth! His per- 
ſon is agreeable, and his manners _— 
OJ 235 
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and: engaging. His: ſiſter gave him an 
excellent character. His ſituation in life 
is ſuperior to my expectations, and real- 
lIypnbeyodnd} my deſires, and deſerts. Þ 
never entertained a wiſh —— 
The mort extenſive . power of rendering 
others happy, is indeed a conſideration” 
_ that gives tharms to wealth, though I will 
not forfeit any duty to procure: this adven- 
tage. I have now an opportunity of 
proving my gratitude and obedience to- 
the beit of! eee a ſacrifice of in- 
chnations, which I ought not to indulge 
in oppoſition to their deſigns, or without 
their concurrence. That my; obedience 
may appear to them to be as it really is, 
confirmed by reflection, and not the: re- 


fult of a mere imphidit ſubjettion, which 
might be ſuccoeded by a too late repen- 


tance, I beg iſſion to retire and 
confider thè Propoſal. As I cannot ex- 
change a literary conference, for a more 
deſircable perſonal intercourſe, I take up 


my pen mechanically when I enter thus 


root, and fancy enn a e | 
vou. 513 2 7 Ty Je + | mou; ial 

Dito s } 10 83 „„ 16 7 10 2 108 

on 388 1 —. * 44 * a NY "> 31 ine | 


Mr reſolution; n dear, is fixed; tte 


kan faxed; J will introat my father 
18 
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to enquire into Lord Melworth's private 
character, and if he find it agtee with 
the public voice, I will without ſcruple 
accept the huſband. my parents recom- 
mend, in preference to him who would 
have been my choice, had his own in- 
clination prompted his addreſs, and my 
ſituation allowed me the power of ac- 
ceptance. Indeed, my beloved friend, 

though my heart haz felt the influence of 
Mr. Sydney's perfections, yet I am now 
convinced by experience, that even a well- 
founded affettion- is eafily; ſurmountable, 
when wwe have not given it improper encou- 


ragement, and when its / prellan 15 þ 5 - 
Heap eee 7 an. 16142. £4407 


iis 130661 ei eine | 
Ar this moment, che thought of ti con- 
tributing to my parents“ happineſs im- 
m_ to me the moſt delightful ſenſati- 
A ſatisfaction more refined: than 
en keſult from any dete ene 1 
1009 „non 1 if 
oe perhaps. 4 * my cheroiſm, | 
and ſuſpect my power of perſeverance; 
but where Bla Nath and affection incite 
me to ſteadineſs, I can, I hope, I can, 
Nef every rebellious eee | 
F ne 1 1037 89101 "= 517 
1 * l un 8 94 1 1 12181 1] I 


WOOA 


Lw. ſoon write ag in, and acquaint 
you with every circumſtance, in hopes 1 


D. UO 
" 


” Your ſncerely affectionate, 71 
Emilia Royſton. 


a Ayres to Miſs Royſton. 
BELL, my devs, I can cats tell 


your dutiful reſolution, I ſhall think you 
a ſtill more noble girl than. I have yet 


imitation. I ſhall ſay nothing to weaken 
the fortitude. IJ have applauded May 
vou be happy ! In your own reflections, 
I am certain you wrt My approbatian ! 


perhaps, yet I'can diſtinguiſh and com- 


which is no part of my own character. 


** can't take pains to acquire it.—1 
know 
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ſhall receive your: epprobarion ot the 
conduct of, 42 


vera rv * 
oy a 1. E T. oM . .1b/ 


you, that if you perſe vere in 


found you, tho I > oft conſidered - 
vou as the brighteſt pattern for female 


You could not ſurety. doubt it. Tho! 
I don't think ſo much as I ought to do 


mend that greatneſs of mind in another, 
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know nothing of Lord Melworth but 
his perſon, which in my opinion is un- 
commonly pleaſing; I /uppoſe. he is an 
accampliſbed man, and you can fill up any 
vacuity of moral or religious ſentiment. 
My mother praiſes your obedience, with 
an indirect reproach of my behaviour, I 
moſt readily join in the applauſe, with- 
out thinking it neceſſary to heighten the 
luſtre of Jour merit. by odious compa- 
Tifons. ; To tell you the truth, 1 have 
ſometimes, repented my having ſhewn 
her your letter, for I have heard of no- 
thing elſe, and I feel / little; but the 
appearance of Lady Melzwworth would have 
expoſed me to the uncommon reproach of 
having kept a ſecret. Belides 1 enjoy 
your praiſes, the? J wiſh 1 was entitled to 
Et RE Aa 
YesTerDarY I received a letter from 
dear Laurinda, which I incloſe a copy of. 
I have anſwered it, wiſhed her health and 
happineſs in her preſent. ſituation ; and 
added, 1-doubted not, but ſhe” was for- 
given by the Almighty, as her repen- 
tance was really followed by amendment 
of life. My mother is not ſo. com- 
plaiſant as you are. She frequently up- 
braids me for my treatmemt of Mr. Love 


bo- well; 
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well ; tho, to do her Juſtice, it is 1 be- 


Ss <Q 44S 


5 nor quite Ken with e wy 


0 yu, T think ic ſo) only proceeds from 
jortified vanity. To have a lover flip 
4 chain and run wild—then pehaps be 
ught by more powerful attractions, 
andretained,--*tis eee Emilia !— 
This is my cauſe for vexation. I defy 
Cupid and all his artillery.” To tell me 


I was, or am in love with him, is an Mr. 


ſu upportable aſſertion. 0 


I TAUR you for this oth, hich” 1 I 
am fd pleas 'q wich. 1 Sm impatient” 
for another letter. Be affüred, my dear, 
you have not a friend more unfeignedly 
yours, t than, 


* * 
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ENTEY 
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ow you 


> O'U'R: goodneſs 1 te 
1 co take the Hberty of acquainting 
vou with my affuirs, and 1 am certain 
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you will feel the tendereſt maten 
tor my lngerings. | | 


5406 LANDED after.a pleaſant voya Eat 
Calais, from whence I hired a polt-c ge 
to Paris, and went directly to an old gen- 
tleman, who had always baten a rear 
regard for me. 


Hs! was amazed to ſee me, and ſaid, 
he feared I had been; ſeduced by Sir 
George Townly. What miſchiefs, child, 
continued he, has your behaviour cau- 
{ed ! 'Your poor mother, unable to hear 
any news of you, died a few months 
after your departure, and your unhap- 
py. father has been confined to his bed 
ever ſince the time of hor neck, 


Alas 1 Sir cried I; burſting into 
tears, how dreadful-i is this information 
For heaven's ſake, let me ſee my dear 
father, and receive his forgiveneſs. Per- 
haps he now breathes his felt, and accuſecs 
me of ſhortening his lifr. Ah! if he was 
ſenſible of my foberings, and aſſured of 
my return to virtue, ” d would 
ber eee Ant £017 oi 
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Tux old gentleman Kindly undertbok 
to prepare my father for an interview, and 
ſoon feturning, told me, the dear parent 
longed to embrace me before he died. 
On my entering the room, he ſtarted up 
in his bed, and catching me in his arms, 
Ah! my ear child, ſaid he, art thou 
come to cloſe my eyes? But why didſt 
thou not acquaint me with thy misfor- 
tune? Couldſt thou imagine me ſuch a 
bärbarian as not to receive thee after an 
unfeigned repentance ? Alas! continued 
| =, had you not gone, your mother 

might {till have been alive] But why do 
4 110 to yur apron ? 


92 WI at was my diſtreſs at this twcking 
ſcene ! Ieannot deſcribe it particularly. 

When I acquainted him with my misfor- 
runes,” my poor father wept fo heartily, 
I was obliged to ſtop ſeveral times. I 
was in hopes he would have continued 
to àmend, as he did the firſt day; but 
alas?! the ſurprize was too powerful 5 
his weak frame to ſupport, 1 hele 

red in my arms, the fourth day after yy 
arrival. As ſoon as his funeral was over, 
L entered into a nunnery, where I intend 
to devote the remainder of my life to 
| On! 
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On] Madam, "what | dreadful effects 
Ft my conduct produced! The death 
of both my rente! Shocking choc ght! 
what will become of me I God 
will accept my fineere rep ntance, fr 4 
look on me with in ink fern: al | 


F CAN add n6 mots; 1 0 intreat 
you and good Mrs. Ayres would accept 
my ſincere” acknowledgements. '- 1 moſt 
earneſtly -wiſh it was in my power to make 
a more ſuitable return for the favours 
both have conferred on | 


The truly penitent and vrdebful 
| Larinda S 
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55 636861 168341 bt; 5 
, Royſton to: Miſs — 10 
117 2111 10 Arti 3041 £331\ 44 5911 98 
28 My dearcfriendvis i "os © Nu 
WY lat atquaintiedyoulwithiny're- 
IVI -folution to reconcile my igelna 
tion With my duty. My Parents receiv- 
cd my «chuleſtenet: in a manner that 
confirmed my determination, and gave 
am additional ſatis faction to iy tellec- 
ISH . | tions. 


tions. As Lord Melworth had been ſo 
explicit, | my father thought it would be 
ungencrous to engage a confidant in the 
affair, and re ſolved to gain the deſired in- 


formation by a; perſonal enquiry... Ac- 


cordingly he fet out for town the next 
day. I have employed the time of his 
abſence in fottifying my heart againſt 
its firſt intruder, and in painting my no- 
ble lover to my imagination in the moſt 
advantageous light. Jam become en- 
tirely reſigned. to my ſituation, and. have 
even ſeen Mr. TO * Wanne 
from my duty. % hn 
„ „ „ 


. $4 &> i 
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Wer! my dear, my father returned 


countenance, but I could gain no intel- 
ligence. I Knew'he! wbuld not trifle with 
our ſuſpenſe, and therefore betrayed no 
eagerneſs for an explanation. He ſoon 
acquainted us with the reſult of his en- 
quiry. I will give it you as neatly as 


Poſſihle in his own, words. Lord 
warth's character, ſaid he, anſwer 
general my moſt ſanguine wiſhes, an 
was; ſo Well ſatisficd, that I. 1 


towk, coach t Wait on the young 7 0 


Wees. IJ obſeryed on entering, an 
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hR-pights- L.enclearoured tp read; bis 
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univerſal confuſion amovgſt the ſer- 
vants. When I aſked for his lordſhip, 
one ſaid, he was from home, another that 
he was in his library. I then defired ad- 
miſſion to lady Frances, and was con- 
ducted into a handſome dreſſing- room. 
A conſiderable time elapſed before ſhe 
appeared : at laſt ſhe entered the apart- 
ment. Every feature ſhewed evident 
marks of diſcompoſure: Mr. Royſton, 
ſaid ſhe, the good opinion I have of you 
influences me to intruſt to your honour 
the ſecret of our unhappy family, and I 
owe to you ſome explanation of my 
own conduct, which I fear has not been 
wholly defenſible. My acquaintance 
with miſs Royſton fo fully convinced 
me, ſhe poſſeſſed uncommon merit, that 
] earneitly wiſhed to recommend my 
brother to her favour. This deſire, ex- 
cited by her: excellent qualities, was 
ſtrengthened by the hopes I indulged ot 
eradicating ſome vicious propenſities my 
brother indulged, to the prejudice of 
his fortune, his health, character, and 
honour. Doubtleſs I was blameable in 
drawing a faultleſs portrait of Lord Mel- 
worth. My ou of inſpiring him 
with love proved effectual, and he only 
delayed an eclairciſſement, *cilt he had 

1 1 ſome 
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ſome reaſon to flatter himſelf with a 
proſpect of ſucceſs. You left town du- 
ring our abſence. Immediately after 
his return, he diſpatched the letter, 
which I ſuppoſe oceaſioned your journey 
hither. Yeſterday I obſerved an unu- 
fual dejection in his appearance. I ten- 
derly enquired the cauſe, and expreſſed 
a ſurprize that in his ſituation, one me- 
lancholy thought could intrude. He 
vented a deep ſigh. Ah! my dear 
Fanny, cry'd he, you are ignorant of my 
ſituation. I have betrayed myſelf into 
imprudencies which may probably em- 
bitter the happineſs of my whole life. 
Love only influenced me to aſpire to the 
poſſeſſion of Miſs Royſton, but her for- 
tune now is neceſſary to preſerve me 
from being overwhelmed in the wreck of 
mine.- I read amazement in your 
look continued he ! alas ! your imagi- 
nation does not I fear ſuggeſt the dread» 
ful truth. Pardon me, that I have in- 
volved you in a ruin which would be 
leſs painful, had the guilty wretch been 
the only ſuffercr ! 


I rap long known, Sir, his indulgence ' 
of a paſſion for gaming, which had 
plunged him into difficulties, and which 

FOO * has 
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has now rendered him the -prey of vile 
impoſtors, or ſucceſsful practitioners.— 
But I will proceed regularly.—ſf, anſwer- 
ed I, my tears are juſt, permit me to alk 
if you can think of deceiving Miſs Roy- 
ſton ?—My honour and my Hove reply'd 
he, forbid a procedure to which the ur- 
gency of my affairs impels me to have 
recourſe. No urgency, returned J, 
can render it neceſſary to be a villain; and 
pardon me, brother, if I tell you, ſuch a 
deceit would ſtain your character with that 
opprobrious name.——lt Miſs Royſton 
ſhould ſuffer from unſuſpecting conf- 
dence, I ſhould have reaſon to condemn 
myſelt for being inſtrumental to her mil- 
fortune. But you muſt not indulge 
ſuch a purpoſe, My heart diſcounte- 
nances my aſſiſtance to it, and ſuggeſts 
to me the duty of preventing the diſtreſſes 
ot virtue, 


My brother reddened. What! cry'd 
Be, will not the conſiderations of worldly 
intereſt prevail over the remonſtrances 
of duty ? I have reduced you to a poor 
dependence. My own Fortunes are irre- 
trievably loſt, except an inconſiderable 
pittance. Will you plunge me, and 
yourſelf into the neceſſities of penury, 

when 
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when you may aſſiſt me to extricate 
both, and reinitate yourſelf in that no- 


ble independence to which you are en- 
titled? 


Ir would be tedious, Sir, to enume- 
rate the arguments we uled to ſupport 
our different ſentiments. Let it ſuffice 
that the conference ended in a direct 
breach. I have applied this morning 
to the Earl of C——, who married my 
aunt. They inſiſt on my reſiding witi 
them : and as I will not farther diſtreſs my 
wretched brother by commencing a law- 
ſuit for the recovery of the greateſt part 
of my fortune, they generouſly promile 
to conſider me as their own child, Cry 
having no family. 1 have {till a com 
tence, which my brother ſhall ſhare th 
me, if he will relinquiſh his unworthy 
deſign on Miſs Royiton. I believe he is 


convinced I ſhall diſappoint his ſchemes, 


for I hear he intends to go abroad for a 
year or two, and that he has actually be- 
gun to prepare accordingly. I hope he 
will make a better uſe of his ſhattered 
fortunes, than he did of thoſe large poſ- 
ſeſſions providence entruſted with him. 
I have now, Sir, moſt ſincerely and 
carneſtly to aſk your's and Miſs Roy- 

H 2 ſton's 
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ſton's pardon for attempting by exag- 
geration to procure her affection for my 
brother, when I knew him unworthy of 
it; but my love for him, and eſteem 
for your amiable daughter, encouraged 
my. hopes that this alliance would with- 
draw him from every dangerous purſuit, 
and the luſtre of her virtues irradiate 
his mind. 


Tux pleaſure of repeating my dear 
child's praiſes, continued my father, 
makes me dwell on every expreſſion. I 
aſſured Lady Frances, ſhe was fully juſ- 
tified in my opinion, as her behaviour 
on the ſad diſcovery evinced the motive 

by which ſhe was actuated. I deplored 
the misfortune, offered our friendſhip, 
and intreated ſhe would honour us with 
her company in our country retirement, 


Sms thanked me with a viſible air of 
ſatisfaction, accepted our friendſhip in 
terms expreſſive of her regard, and pro- 
miſed when her affairs were ſettled ſhe 
would comply with my invitation. —This 
is the reſult of my journey. If I am dil- 
appointed in the hope of an honourable 
. eſtabliſhment for my Emilia, I have 
reaſon to rejoice, that my — 

. as 
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has not involved her and me in the miſe- 
ries of an untimely repentance. I con- 
gratulate you, my dear girl, on this pro- 
vidential diſcovery. 1 own I was a 
while ſomewhat chagrined at the event, 
but I now fee it in a proper light. 


My mother and he then tenderly em- 
braced, and aſſured me they would ne- 
ver lay any reſtraint on my inclinations, 
which had ſo dutifully yielded to their 
' wiſhes. I ſaw their tenderneſs had al- 
moſt induced them to mention the object 
of my higheſt admiration, but a delicacy 
which ſpared mine, and for which I 
cannot be too grateful, prevented the 
kind conceſſion. 


F.-Y 


Tavs, my dear, I have acquainted 
you with my noble lover's defigns, and 
the concluſion of the whole affair. I 
ſhall rejoice in renewing my acquaint- 
ance with lady Frances, whoſe fine qua- 
lities inſpired me with a ſincere attach- 
ment; and yet, as we have been cir- 
cumſtanced, her delay of this viſit will 
confer an additional obligation.— [ 
am now once more at liberty, My heart, 


which was truly a willing votary to duty, 
H 23 releaſed 
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releaſed from this engagement, though 
it may flutter at the name of Sy dney, ſhall 
never wear, or reſume (if you pleaſc) 
any other chain, but what that duty au- 

thorizes, As grandeur and title had 
no influence on my reſolution, ſo I can 
with unallayed gratitude offer up my 
acknowledgements for the interpoſition 

of providence, both on my parents, and 
my own account. I thank you, my Har- 
riet, for imparting to me Laurinda's 
letter. I hope, religion, to which I 
believe her onfeignedly devoted, will 
100n reſtore her mind to tranqulllity. 


How does your friendſiip exaggerate 
thoſe inſtances of duty, for which 1 can 
juſtly claim no praiſe ! But your good 
opinion ſhall excite in me an emulation 
to deſerve it, and your kind partiality 
remind me of my ſtricter obligation to 
examine my own conduct; for your re- 
gard makes you overtook, or diſcern 
with too much tenderneſs, the faults of 


Your truly affectionate and faithful 
Emilia Royſton. 


LET: 
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LEE TT ER XVI. 
Miſs Ayres to Miſs Royſton, 


O, you confeſs your heart dces futter 

at the name of Sydney. Natural 
enough, I believe.—Your acknowledge- 
ments are ſo artleſs they pleaſe me, and to 
confeſs a truth (for you draw from me 
a'l the ſecret foibles of my heart) I want 
to find a fault in your conduct to juſtify 
a contrary behaviour in myſelf, but I 
cannot. Not a ſpeck will diſgrace the 
amiable portrait. Yet let me tell vou, 
child, that 'tis ſuch as you, gentle and 
tender, who make the he- creatures think 
they are beings of conſequence, and at- 


terwards you will be ſurprized at their 


aſſuming an a 


I conNGRATUALATE you, my deareſt 


friend, on the diſcovery of Lord Mel- 
worth's real character. What horrid 


wretches theſe men are! In love? 
Yes, ſo we fancy them to be—but Lord 


help us, *tis not the «women, but her op- _ 


purtenances, 


H 4 « SUL 
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Sunk is no goddeſs who has nought 
to give,“ ſo ſays the poet, and ſo ſay 7, 
of the abominable Fellows. Burt it may 
appear a pique in me, becauſe I am de- 
ſerted "Tis truth, my dear, in gene- 
ral, tho? ſaid in malice by me, in malice 
to a particular: perhaps you will ſay, 
that particular deſerves to be an excep- 
tion, Perhaps he does, I am fo hum- 
bled, I will confeſs and acknowledge 1t. 


Sik George called yeſterday, My 
mother received him, and on his enqui- 
ring or me, told him J was not at leiſure, 
and that I had deſired her to acquaint 
him, his viſits were not agreeable. He 
changed colour, and demanded the rea- 
lon of this extraordinary procedure. 
Without entering into particulars, re- 
ply'd my dear mother, I muſt tell you, 
Sir George, I never approved your vi- 
ſiting my daughter, and an affair we 
were lately informed of, makes us think 
your company diſreputable. Think of 
Laurinda, Sir, and wonder not at our 
behaviour. 


H ſtood immoveable for ſome time, 
but at laſt retired without uttering a 
Word. 
1 I musT 


» 
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I MusT own to you that I felt the 
higheſt ſatis faction ariſe from the reflec- 
tion of having performed my duty. 
You will ſay, why was you ſo long blind 
to it? To this [ anſwer, I was unwilling to 
ſee any faults in a perſon, whoſe rank and 
fortune made me proud of his addreſſes, 
tho' I deſpiſed the man. I muſt have 
time to be perfect. Leave me to the 
working of my own mind. A confeſ- 
ſion of errors is one ſtep towards amend- 
ment. Whether I ſhall advance after 
this ingenuous acknowledgement, I can- 


not pretend. to be certain. 


Miss Ferrett was here this morning, 
and deſired me to dine with her to- mor- 
row. I told her of Sir George's villainy, 
which ſhe ſeemed not to believe. I was 
certainly deceived by the girl, ſhe ſaid, 
who only wanted money to-enter into a 
way of life more ſuitable to. her diſpo- 
ſition, She then launched out in Sir » 
George's praiſe, told me I was very inſen- 
ible, and ſhe wondered at my behaviour. 
I anſwered very gravely, I was ſurpriſed” 
at her defence of Sir George; that I was 
certain I had not been impoſed upon by 
Laurinda, whom he had treated with ſo 


much inhumanity that I deteſted him. 
1 H 5 L ad- 
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I added, he had never any ſhare of 
my efieem, tho” his addreſſes gratified my 
Tanity, and that now I was as much con- 
vinced of my own folly, as of his baſe- 
neſs.” 


TRE poor girl was frightened, and 
begged my pardon. I believe ſhe thought 
T liked him, which made her ſay ſo 
much. How greatly was ſhe miſtaken | 
I had always too juſt an opinion of Mr. 
Lovewell, not to diſtinguiſh his ſupe- 
riority. 1 know I condemn myſelf, but 
he was ſo jealous, 1 could not help de- 
lighting to teaze him. I'was unjuſtifi- 
able—I know you'll e me, and J really 
think ſo.—- Well ! it can't now be help d. 
— Where ſhall 1 next point my battery ? 
I ſuppoſe Lovewell's heart is now im- 
pregnable to my attacks; and pride de- 
tend me from an attempt to recall a de- 
' Jerter, A pride that coſts me a /it/e 
Leart-ach to preſery e, bur 1 will keep it 
up. 
. KR * 

I Laid down my pen, and took up 
your letter, Avaunt! Lovewell. BED 
now wholly devoted to my Emilia, and 
can ſubſcribe to the aſſurance of being 

diveſted 
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diveſted of any ſtronger attachment, the 
name of her 
Harriet Ayres. 


NN NN Nx. 
LEE NT. ER. XVII. 
Mi Royſton to Miſs Ayres. 


J A M impatient to impart to my Har- 
riet my: preſent ſituation. My heart 

ſometimes flutters with hope, then ſhud- 
ders with apprehenſions: but J dare an- 
ſwer for it, you are impatient for the 
reaſon. 


The day after my father's return, as 
we were walking in the fields, a letter 
was put into his hand by a country fel- 
low: On opening it, he deſired my mo- 
ther and me to continue our walk, and 
he would join us in a few minutes, I. 
felt an odd ſenſation, whilſt I glanced 
my eye on the direction, which appeared 
to be in Mr. Sydney's. hand. I did not 
however impart my conjectures to my 
mother, leſt a miſtake ſhould involve 
her. in difficulty, In a ſhort time my 
| father- 
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father overtook us, and preſſing my 
hand, put into it the following letter. 


Dear 81 R. 


HAVE always conſidered a parent's 

right in the diſpoſal of his child as 
inconteſtible, and that any infringement 
of this right is criminal. My circum- 
ſtances and expectations, have ſilenced 
my preſumption in aſpiring to the poſ- 
ſeffion of Miſs Royſton, but have not 
enabled me to ſuppreſs my wiſhes to de- 
ſerve her. The refined underſtanding 
ſhe poſſeſſes, and the univerſal benevo- 
lence ſhe exerts, with that ſweetnels 
which ſhines forth in all her actions, 
captivated my heart, which was fortified 
againſt the attacks of external beauty. 


Hax complacency of manners ſome- 
times excited my hopes of being agree- 
able to her, but T had been utterly un- 
worthy of her eſteem if I had n 
to convert hope into certainty, by an 
effort to gain her affection, . 
your's and Mrs. Royſton's approbation. 
Was my ſituation in life as much ſupe- 
rior to Miſs Royſton's, as her merit ſur- 
palles the generality of her ſex, ſuch a 

conduct 
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conduct would diſhonour a man of prin- 


ciple. What then, Sir, in my indi- 
gent, dependent circumſtances remains 
for me to do, but rather to relinquiſh 
my hopes of temporal happineſs, or to 
make choice of ſome method to acquire 
a fortune, Which may give me an op- 
portunity of evincing my diſintereſted 
regard. I go, Sir, to-morrow for Lon- 
don, and from thence to ſome port, 
where I will immediately embark for the 
Eaſt Indies. My brother is advanta- 
geouſly ſettled there. By his means, 1 
think I may expe& in a ſhort time to 
return ſucceſ-ful. Perhaps I ovght not 
to have diſcloſed my love, whilit I am 
uncertain what will be the fruit of my 
endeavours. Believe me, Sir, though 
my happineſs depends on an alliance 
with your family, yet as I aſk not in my 
preſent ſituation to call Miſs Royſton 
mine, ſo I entertain no deſire of acquaint- 
ing her with my affection, leſt by in- 
ſpiring a return, the diſappointment of 
my project ſhould be fatal to her peace. 
Heaven forbid that I ſhould cauſe a 
moment's anxiety in her breaſt, for 
whoſe eaſe even the forfeiture of m 
oven, would be deemed an inconſiderable 
ſacrifice, If my voyage prove unhappy, 
: WI 
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J will never return to England. You 
ſhall hear of my miſery, but not beho!d 
it. It I obtain the deſired ſucceſs, I 
have then only to 1ntreat, that you will 
not attempt to influence your lovely 
daughter in my. favour, if any pre-en- 
gagement of affection, or objection to 
me, ſhould ariſe in her breaſt. Her hap- 
pineſs will ever. be the firit wiſh of my 
joul. 


I xxow not how to lay aſide my pen. 
—] am unwilling to tear myſelt from 
this beloved ſpot.—Oh! Sir, pity the 
ſtruggles of. a youthful heart, ſinking 
beneath the pengs of a long, ſelf-im- 
pelled abſence from the object of its firſt 
attachment! Once more, let me ſup- 
plicate, that no conſideration for me 
may incite you to put any reſtraint on 
the lovely Emilia, if in my abſence ſhe 
becomes ſenſiblè of the power of love. 
Her mind, firmly devoted to duty, mull 
know its own happineſs, which your 
approbation will be neceflary to confirm. 
I can with the utmoſt truth aſſure you, 
dear Sir, that. I ſhould feel leſs regret to 
fee her the wife of another, than to re- 
ceive from you her unwilling hand, un- 
accompanied with her ineſtimable heart. 

The 
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The poſſeſſion of both, would render 
completely bleſt, 


Your ever grateful and her 
Eternally devoted ſcrvant, 


James Sydney.. 


Wuar a variety of emotions agi- 
tated my ſoul 
this letter! My father obſerved, and in- 
terpreted my looks: My dear child, 


ſaid he, I fee you love Mr. Sydney, of 


whoſe merit I am convinced, and whoſe 
want of fortune ſhall be no objection. 
I conſult only your happineſs, and think 
you are the beſt judge what will pro- 
mote it. I will immediately wait on old 
Mr. Sydney, and ſhall certainly prevent. 
the young gentieman's voyage. 


WAT a tranſition, my dear, from grief » 
to joy! I could ſcarcely ſupport it, and 


my expreſſions of gratitude were inco- 
herent. I form one moment the moſt 
delightful. ſchemes of future happineſs; 
the next a gloomy proſpect alarms 
me with the diſappointment of my moſt 
| im- 


during my peruſal of 
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important hopes of earthly felicity! 
Excule this repetition. 


* * 


My father is returned. I know not 
how to aſk the reſult of the conference. 


* * 
ALas, my dear, he is gone! 


My father went to the elder Mr, 
Sydney, who told him on his aſking 
for his nephew, and mentioning the pur- 
port of his viſit, that Mr. James Sydney 
went on the morning before poſt to 
London, and on that very day he 1n- 
tended ſetting ſail in a ſhip then ſtation- 
ed at 


My good father has ſent off an expreſs 
to- —— and I will not ſeal my 
letter *till he return. O how this ſuſ- 
pence agitates me! I muſt lay down 
my pen. 


He is ſailed, gone, irrecoverably loſt, 
fear! I could not ſuppreſs my tears 
when I found he was gone, my parents 
in vain tried to calm my uneaſineſs by 
their kind aſſurances. iy 

Oh! 
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Oh ! my dear Harriet, muſt there be 
always ſome obſtacle to prevent the in- 
dulgence of my affection for this amiable 
man ? His precipitate departure deſtroys 
his purpoſe, or at leaſt retards it. To 
what dangers will he be expoſed ! But 
ſuch goodneſs muſt ſurely be the pecu- 
har care of providence, and yet my 
heart muſt feel an anxious impatience 
till he is reſtored to his native country. 
Dear object of my tender, my confirmed 
regard! my prayers ſhall be inceſſantly 
offered up for thy preſervation ! Will it 
ever be in my power to reward thy un- 
exampled merit? Alas! I dare not in- 
dulge ſuch hopes ! 


I can write no more, only to intreat 
your prayers for the happineſs of 


Your faithful and affectionate 
Emilia Royſton. 


; 
* | 
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EET TER XVII. 
Aſiſs Royſton to Miſs Ayres. 


T 1s a very great relief to me to hav- 

{ach parents, and ſuch a friend to wh 
} can pour forth all my anxieties. [ 
have no occaſion to ſuppreſs one emo- 
tion of my heart. My tather, with the 
tendereſt ſympathy, rejoices that he ſhall 
have an opportunity of ſending a letter 
next month by another ſhip. He has 
even written to Mr, Sydney, and defired 
me to make the packet ſtill more valua- 
ble, by conveying to him without reſerve 
every ſentiment I feel. You may believe 
] obſerved. the kind ſuggeſtion.——} 
wrote the dictates - of my foul, but I 
will tranſcribe my father's, and my own 
letter for your peruſal; and forgive me 
if I tell you the communication gratifies 
ne as much as it will you. The ſubject 
_ engrofſes my mind; not to the excluſion 
"of my Harriet, for no Joy could be per- 
fect to me in which ſhe did not partici- 
pate; nor has ſhe ever ſuffered me to in- 
dulge affliction without claiming a ſhare. 
My father's letter was expreſſive of his 
eſteem and regard for Mr. Sydney. 


DAR. 
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DEAN S1R, 


You have fo juſt a ſenſe of the extent 
of a parent's authority, and fo nobly re- 
ſtrained the impulſes of a growing 'paſ- 
ſion, that whilſt 1 applaud the motive 
of your baniſhment, I lament its effects. 
Why did you fo eagerly elude our moft 
diligent endeavours to recall you? You 
cannot be a judge of our regard for you, 
unleſs you couid have read our hearts 
on receiving from the expreſs we 1m- 
mediately diſpatched, the unwelcome 1n- 
telligence of your embarkation.—— We 
lamented ; my daughter felt more than 
words could expreſs, We muſt not loſe 
you : we will not permit you to ſuffer 
exile from your native ceuntry as the 
means of acquiring a fortune, which 
could add no real excellence to your 
character, and is not effential to your 
happineſs. Few fathers, Mr. Sydney, 
know fo little of the world as to underva- 
lue the goods of fortune: I fear we are 
in general too apt to over-rate theni. 
We can obſerve that love too frequently 
Tenders our children blind to the advan- 
tages of wealth; we have felt the inſuf- 
ficiency of the former to combat with 
the dittrefles of life, and perhaps we 

aſcribe 
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aſcribe too much efficacy to the latter. 
J believe 1 have been in ſome degree 
guilty of this miſtake. My daughter's 
merits made me wiſh to render them 
conſpicuous ; but I was providentially 
convinced that ſhe might become great 
without a poſſibility of being happy, 
and that, but for a timely diſcovery, [ 
had ſacrificed not only her happineſs, 
but her fortune. | then determined 
to correct my propenſity for the aggran- 
dizement of my child. I did ſo, and 
believe me it was the firſt wiſh of my 
ſoul to ſee her united to a man of real 
merit, without any conſideration of for- 
tune. Your attachment gratifies my 
deſire, but your departure has deſtroyed 
the peace of my family. Return then, 
my ſon, I intreat; I command your 
immediate return, You go to ſearch 
for wealth : return, and you ſhall find 
a treaſure. Emilia will not pardon you 
if you think her heart, her hand, and 
fortune are inſufficient to ſecure your 
Happineſs. I am, dear Sir, 

Moſt faithfully and affectionately 

yours, Robt. Royſton. 


My dear father ! How inexpreſſibly 
Kind is his letter! You love him for it. 
] am 
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I am ſure you do. His goodneſs en- 
couraged me to be unreſerved, and I 
tobvk up my pen. 


SIR, 


My parents authorize me to con*eſs 
an inclination which till I received an aſ- 
ſurance of your affection, and obtained 
the ſanction of their approbation, I 


thought it my duty to ſuppreſs. 1 own. 


to you I no ſooner became acquainted 
with your merit, than my heart felt a 
tender ſenſibility of it. Every interview 
increaſed my eſteem, but filial obedi- 
ence and female delicacy enabled me to 
conquer a ſofter paſſion; yet, Mr. Syd- 
ney, how ealy is the tranſition from 
friendſhip to love] How delightful the 
conſideration that I am beloved by the 
only man whom I ever wiſhed to inſpire 
with tenderneſs, and that my parents 
not only conſent to my happineſs, but 
applaud my choice. If you really love 
me, heſitate not to give me the proof 1 
requeſt of your attachment. Return 
immediately! Ah | Why was your de- 
parture ſo precipitate? I now require 
an inſtance of your obedience. I ſhall 
conſider my ſelf as your debtor, and will 


enter 


Adieu! my dear 
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enter into ſolemn engagements to repay 
you. 


Come then Mr. Sydney, come and 
reheve the anxious heart of your 
Emilia Royſton, 


I snewep this letter to my dear mo- 
ther; I watched her looks whilſt ſhe was 
reading it. I have not ſaid too much: 
have I, Madam ? No, no, my dear child, 
anſu ered ſhe ſmiling, had you ſaid Jes, 
I ſhould have thought you had ſaid too 
little. My father approved it; I fel: 
happy in their approbation : but, ah 
my dear, when I conſider how long 1t 
wul be before Mr. Sydney can receive 
theſe teſtimonies of our regard, how 
much Jonger it muſt be before he c:n 
return to bleis us, and how many cir— 
cumſtances may concur to prevent our 
meeting again, nothing but religious 
conſolations can preſerve me from de- 
{pair. Pray fer me, my Harriet, that 

* my truſt in providence may never be 
weekened, but that under every trial, 
I may be ſupported by divine aſſiſtance ! 


Jam ever yours, 
Emilia Roy ſton. 
1. E. * 
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LF 
Miß Ayres to Miſs Roy ſton. 


HAT an uneaſy ſtate of ſu- 
ſpence, my ſweet friend, is your 
ſituation! How exalted your character! 
I thought nothing could have added to 
the very high opinion I entertained of 
you, but every trial calls forth the ex- 
erciſe of ſome latent virtue. My Emi- 
lia! baniſh depreſſion, indulge hope 
in reality you are much leſs to be pitied 
than when under ſuppoſed engagements 
to Lord Melworth. Think ot that, my 
friend ! Your happineſs will be greater 
and more permanent by this deley. It 
muſt be ſo. Truſt to the ſybil, Harriet! 
Or rather, continue to ſupport that no- 
ble fortitude which in your character 
dliſtinguiſhes the true chriſtian. 


As to your father, tell the good ol 


entleman, none of my lovers ever had 


o formidable a rival. I really could 
hug him. I am immenſely fond of him. 
He is a model for parental imitation. - 


AbiEu! 


: 

. 
i! 
4 
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Aviteu! My beloved friend! never 
was my heart ſo deeply affected. I en- 
Joy irs ſenſibility. But friendſhip has 
always rendered tremblingly alive to the 
joys and diſtreſſes of my Emilia, 


Her ever faithful and unalterably 
affect ionate, 


Harriet Ayres. 
* rere 
LETTER XX. 
Miſs Ayres 10 Miſs Royſton, 


H! my Emilia, what have I ſut- 

fered ſince I wrote laſt! You 
have often cautioned me againſt too 
great an intimacy with miſs Ferrett; but 
blinded by my own folly, I imagined 
her incapable of the baſeneſs, to which I 
was near falling a ſacrifice. 


You may remember I promiſed to 
paſs the day with her. I went accor- 
dingly. We were very merry, and I 
Had no cauſe for ſuſpicion *till about 
four o'clock, when . the door opened, 
and Sir George Townly entered the 

| room 
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room. An unuſual terror ſeized me, 
and I could not help giving Mils Ferrett 
a ſignificant look, which ſhe ſeemed not 
to obſerve. 


Sir George approached me; I wiſh- 
ed, Madam, ſaid he, for an opportu- 
nity of juſtifying myſelf to you, which 
Miſs Ferrett has kindly procured me. 
May I beg, continued he, turning to 
her, you will permit me to ſpeak to this 
lady in private. Ah! for heaven's fake, 
cried 1, do not leave me with this vile 
man! 


Tur deteftable wretch diſregarded 
me, and, while Sir George held me, left 
the room. I will not attempt a deſcrip- 
tion of the ſhocking ſcene ! Let it ſuf- 
fice that all my fears, ſhrieks and in- 
* were ineffectual to procure my 
releaſe from him, and I was near becom- 
ing the wretched victim of his baſeneſs, 
when a noiſe on the ſtairs occaſioned his 
leaving me to faſten the door ; but before 
he could ſecure it, a perſon haſtily en- 
entered the room, whole voice convinced 
me it was Mr. Lovewell. Ah! villain, 
cried he, is it your crime I am the happy 
inſtrument of preventing ? Art thou 


I not 
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not aſhamed to diſhonour the name thou 
beareſt ?—— The wretch began to mur- 
ter, but Mr. Lovewell drawing his 
word, bad him be gone, leſt he ſhould 
be tempted to chaſtiſe him He made 
no anſwer, but ran down the ſtairs. The 
compaſſionate Mr. Lovewell turned to 
me, and looking earneſtly in my face, 
Good God ! exclaimed he, is it you, Ma- 
dam, I have had the happineſs to reſcue? 
My weaknefs' prevented me from an- 
ſwering. He obſerved it, ran and called 
a coach, into which he conveyed me, 
and tenderly ſupported me all the Way 
home. $3. 


| [My mother was GY ſhocked at 
my diſtreſsful appearance, and ſurprized 
at Mr. Lovewell's accompanying me ; 
but he ſoon calmed her fears, and con- 
cluded with informing us, that 'my cries 
had alarmed him, as he accidentally en- 
xered/the hall, to ſpeak to Miſs Fertett, 
with whom he had been in company 
when he viſited at our houſe. He ſaid 
ſhe endeavoured to ſtop him, but he 
ruſhed from her. — He then took leave, 
requeſting he might call in the morning, 
when he hoped to find me perfectly re- 
Covered To my 9 . M92 
. I FAINTED 


- 


The DAUGHTER. 171 


IralN TED on being carried up ſtairs, 
but ſoon recovered, and had a tolerable 
night. I awaked in a violent fever, oc- 
caſioned by the hurry of ſpirits J had un- 
dergone. It was three weeks before my 
health was perfectly re-eſtabliſhed. Mr. 
Lovewell called every day to enquire at- 


ter me, and when I got down, came to 


pay me a viſit, I received him with the 
higheſt marks of gratitude and eſteem, 
and vented the overflowings of a thank- 
ful heart —He interrupted me; You 
confound me, dear Madam, by this pro- 
fuſion of acknowledgement. I knew 
not that it was you, and could I have 
done otherwiſe for any perſon in diſtreſs ? 
—But ſhall I not be preſumptuous, if I 
ſolieit you on a ſubject moſt: pleaſing to 
me? Will you permit a renewal of my 
addreſſes, and ſuffer me to hope for a 
kind conce ſſion? 0 


IJ. vas ſilent ſome time in an agreeable 
ſurprize; but at laſt, You have been ſo 
umworthily treated, Mr. Lovewell, ſaid I, 
that I may juſtly ſuſpect your veracity, in 
this declaration. You have always been 
dear to me, replied he, and the contempt 
with Which YOU: received me, did not 
weaken my affection, though it prevent- 
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ed a continuance of that addreſs, which 
I cfteemed perſecution to you. I knew 
not how to ſupport an abſence from you. 
Even your preſervation was owing to my 
deſire of having ſome intelligence of you 
from Miſs Ferrett, but the conſideration 
that you neglected me, and preferred Sir 
George Townly, made me unwilling to 
add to his triumph by continuing my vi- 
ſits to you: When T heard you had diſ- 
carded him, T could ſcarcely forbear fly- 
ing to congratulate you on your determi- 
nation, but was with-held by the remem- 
brance of the contempt you had treated 
me with, which I imagined proceeded from 
diſlike; but J now hope you have a more 
favourable opinion of me, and that you 
may be prevailed upon to conſent to my 
happinels. 


Inrzzd, Mr. Lovewell, anſwered I, 
the continuance of your affection gives 
me the greateft pleaſure. I always re- 
garded you with the utmoſt eſtecm, 
though my folly made me delight to 
teaze you: pr this behaviour was un- 
juſtiflable. For the future, be affured 


it ſhall be my ſtudy to make you happy. 
I promiſe to uſe my endeavours to ren- 
+ 33-3 UG #303715; 1 14 3114 8 C1514 der 
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der my conduct more. worthy your re- 
gard.; I rejoice that, your affection is not 
ahenated; and from this moment I dil- 


claim, my fooliſh deſire of general ad- 


ag, By reigning only in your 
heart, I mall be bleſt beyond the enjoy- 


ment of all my late ideal ſchemes, Be- 


lieve me, Sir, nothing can have power to 
alter my preſent ſeatiments.—Bleſs me ! 
my dear, how I rattled on. My dearelt 
Harriet, cried he paſſionately, you as 
much ſurpaſs the generality of your ſex 


by this ingenuous confeſſion, as by your 


other amiable qualities. May ] hope 
you. will at lalt be mine? Indeed you 
may, replied I, but give me leave to re- 
quelt (what I do not fear receiving) my 
mother's 3Þprobalion... 


SHE was delighted with the account : 
Now, ſaid ſhe, I am happy. In marry- 
ing Mr. Lovewell, you ſecure a worthy 
huſband, and will have no more to fear 
m the inſults of deligning men. 


Vs then entered the parlour, and af. 
30 a converſation which 1 ſhall omar, 
Mr. Lovewell intreated I would, not de- 
lay bis happineſs. My mother urged. 
me, I Jooked like a fimpleton, but re- 
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collecting your prelent ſituation, I told 
them 1 could not think of marrying 
whilft your happineſs was in fuſpence. 
The generous Mr. Lovewell ap- 
plauded my 7 friendly motive, but did not 
appear inclinable to conform to ir. My 
mother ſaid we would talk more about it, 
Fer indeed, indeed they ſhall not prevail 
z0n me. Is nor friendſhip a fympathy 
hearts ? Shall 1 indulge joy, whilſt 
ou are abandoned to anxiety ? Forbid 
it amity of tout'! 


FEST ERDAT morning Mr. Lovewell ſur- 
prized us with an account that Sir George 
was married to a woman of the town, 
who had hired bravoes to frighten him 
into an engagement with one he defpiſed, 
He was acquainted with the deception 
when ir was too late to be remedied ; his 
fear is ſtill ſo ptedominant, Mr. Þove- 
well added, that he implicitly ſubmits to 
the wil of the new. made Lady Townly, 

, who exerts her No to the higheſt de- 
gree of tyranny. 


I '$1NCERELY rejoiced in ity eſcape 
from this cowardly villain, and acquaint- 
ed Mr. Lovewell with Laurinda's ſtory; 
at the recital of which, he proteſted the 

wretch's 
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wretch's puniſhment was juſt, after the 
commiſſion. of | ſuch enormous crimes, 
F.ſent an information of his marriage, to 
Laurinda. FS | | 


IJ Torn, Mr. Lovewell this morning, 
he muſt not expect much ſolidity from 
me, for that J was naturally diſpoſed to 
be. a merry, mad creature. To which he 
generouſly anſwered, That his higheſt de- 
light would always be to ſee me chearful 
and happy l am amazed I could vex the 
dear man as I have done; he is certainly 
too good for me, but I will endeavour 
to deſerve his love. I have been all 7 
the wrong,” but I thought it would coft 
me fo. dear to make retributions, that 


” 


1 tooliſhly increaſed the debt. F 
1 TaINK, my dear, I have experienced 
a ſtrange viciflitude, as well as you, but 
I can't draw the ſame inference you can, 
that “ my aim was g perform my duty,” 
1; have often; wilfully neglected it; but 
you give me hope of improvement, by 
your opinion of me. My mother is much 
pleaſed with me, and ſays I now prove 
myſelf to be a perſon of underſtanding. 
FX believe ſhe, is right. I find myſelf | 
much improved. I muſt have your 4 
n 14 prailes 9 
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praiſes too, my Emilia, on this occaſion, 
tor though 1 do not want encourage- 
ment, I wiſh: to ſecure my friend's ap- 
probation. I charge you, blot my feily 
from your remembrence. Do not imagine 
me to be ſo much engroſſed by my on 
affairs, as to have loſt the remembrance 
of your diſtreſſes. Even whilſt my heart 
overflows v. ich joy and gratitude; for the 
delightful change in my ſituation, a ſigh 
cſcapes me for the continnance of your 
anxiety. - But it cannot be that ſuch ex · 
cellence can be long a ſufferer. 


I ame ſummoned into the parlour to 
Mr. Lovewell, and as my mother is go- 
ing out upon buſineſs, I muſt lay aſide 
my pen. I will ſcribble before 1 eben 
it, that J am, my dear, 

Your*s unalterably, 


Harriet Ayres. 


2 -b r v vi. v ro ws 
SG en bes i gb lf 


Miſs Royſton to Miſs 4 


JOYFULLY embrace the carlieſt 
| opportunity of congratulating my 


dear friend on her late eſcape. © Oh! 
how 
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how my heart bled for your ſufferings, 
and how. I detefted the vile wretches ! I 
always difliked Miſs Ferrett, and won? 
dered at your partiality in her favour. 
I am thankful to the Deity, that you are 
convinced of her depravity of heart, 
without any other ſutfering than appre- 
henſion, and terror. 


My admiration of Mr. Lovewell's be- 
haviour, and of your ingenuous confeſ- 
lions, I cannot ſufficiently expreſs. 


I wr1iTE, my dear, in an agitation of 
ſpirits on your account. Why will you 
defer your marriage, delay the happi- 
neſs of two perſons moſt deſervedly dear 
to you, becauſe I am not in a ſimilar 
ſituation? I agree with you, that friend- 
ſhip is a ſympathy of hearts, but I draw: 
a different concluſion from your premiſes.. 
My mind is in an anxious ftate—you 
ſhare my, griets—let, me participate in 
your happineſs. Indeed, my deareſt Har- 
riet, this will be the trueſt ſympathy;. * 

you will add to my uneaſineſs, if you re- 
tard Mr. LovewelFs and your own Picity. 
I expect, I inſiſt upon this conceſſion. 
from your friendſhip, your reaſon, , your: 
filial obedience, and your love, Can: 


{Fl 


you reſiſt ſo 15 Pleas: 4 My Harriet! 
I. will not be refuſed. © Till you promiſe 
to permit me to be a ſharer in your hap- 


pineſe, you ſtall no more be troubled 
with the diſtreſſes of © IOI 


\ Your ever OR 
Emilia Royſton. 


JONSON x0 x0 xc 
L. EL T E R. XXII. 


1 55 Ayres to Miſs Royiton. 


JH, my ſweet | importunate friend, 
VV will you marry me whether | 
will, or no? Filial "obedience is one of 
your pleas. Why, child, you are more 
authoritative than any parent in the uni- 
verle. You expe, and y ou infift, and 
you threaten. I won't be threatened, 
Emilia. I ſhewed your letter to my 
, mother before Mr. 1279 77515 She read 
it to him. The little bully, ſays I, how 
ſhe commands !——Bur ! Tall obey no 
fuch arbitrary proceedings.” She will 
ſend no more letters to her Harrict 
Ayres —Let,me tell her, Harriet Ayres 
* als Jag no more letters to her. Nay, 


my 
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my dear, anſwered my mother, now you 
carry your reſentment too far.— Her let- 
ter Was dictated by affection— don't be 
dilpleaſed with what. proceeds from ſuch 
a motive. And do you too blame me?. 
ſaid I to Mr. Lovewell. Shall I not 
treat her very properly? She is ſo much 
my friend, replied he, that ſelf-intereſt 
alone would prompt me to with you till 
to conſider her as your's. —But you jeit 
only l am ſure you are not really 
angry. I rather hope you mean to be 
influenced by her advice. Oh the +» 
vanity of the man! And yet your va- 
nity is not much more quick-fighted 
than your love, or you would, have de: 
A my meaning.—Nid I not fag, 
Harriet Ayres would, not, write. to her 
any. more. 1 did not tell you Harriet: 
Lovewell would not. —— My. deareſt. 
creature | was that. your kind meaning? 
I. did not dare to. interpret it ſo.—Pho, 
php, man, don't * want of per- 
ception to modeſty, I beg of you. M 
mother firſt ſmiied. approbation, and 
then expreſſed it by embracing, and cal- 
ling me her dear Harrier. I can't tell of 
_ Lovewell look'd, nor what he flid 
for tis a ſilly; kind, f ſituation. "van 


my mother propoſed, and T agreed, pu 
neſda 


tr: 
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Wedneſday ſen' night ſhould: be the day. 
Mr. Lovewell was tranſported to be 
ſure Lud bleſs me! What ſimple crea- 
tures even theſe Lords of the creation are 
mere infants! Fhe rattle at one time of life, 
and the wife at another, are received with 
joy as the ſummum bohum of life ! To 
ſee this man, would not an unexperienced 
perſon believe, that the reſt of his days 
were to glide on in perpetual harmony? 
Ah! poor Lovewell. He has bound 
up for himſelf a weight of cares, and 
how the burden will be borne, none 
knows.” He puts me in mind of my 
uſual manner ot concluding the ſtories I 
told to my ſchool- fellows. “ And 10 
they married, and liv'd very happily: to- 
gether.” Confeſs now, Euilia, you did 
not expect ſuch expeditious doings. But 
J was determined to make the time of 
this marriage the reſult of my own choice. 
After all your compulſatory modes of 
expreſſion, you ſee I follow my own in- 
olination. But it is proper for me to 
correct theſe flights; I fear I ſhall not 
very ſoon adorn” the matronly character. 
— Yet do not judge of my heart by the 
gaiety I have conveyed into my letter. | 
love you if poſſible more than ever. 
1 wiſh to have you with me at this awful 


Cere- 
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ceremony, but I will not aſk you from 
real matives of tender ſenſibility 
Promiſe me, however, your company 
when I am ſettled. I expe#; L infijt upon 
your promife. Harriet Ayres. bids 
you adieu! She fends you no more let- 


ters, but Mrs. Lovewell will take up. 


the pen, and fulfil cvery e of 
oY RTE. 


Abs. Lovewell to N. Royſton. / 


In continuation. 


TELL, my dear, the folemn cere- 

mony is over, and your Harriet 

is fettered for life; but don't imagine I 
begin to repent, for I receive ſo many 


proofs of Mr. Lovewell's affection, that ä 


never was 10- Happy as now. 


. atk not ſend you the particulars. 
of my behaviour at church. Twas 
| fooliſh: enough, but I muſt acquaint you, 
my ſatisfaction was inex preſſible to ob- 
ſerve the joy that ſparkled in the coun- 
tenance of my. W and * 


Di" our rerum 1 RESP) to theſe 
dear perſons the errors I had been ay 
8 | O 
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of, and found pleaſure in the confeſſion, 
as I determine never to relapſe. Mr. 
Lovewell viewed me with ſo much ten- 
derneſs, while I was upbraiding my ſelf, 
that. the tears ſtole from his eyes; and, 
embracing me, he declared, that a wo- 
man who thus diſclai med thoſe follies which 
tbe cuſiom of the world ſeemed to authorize, 
gave the higheſt proof of her goed ſenſe 
and well-diſpoſed mind. I aſſured him, I 
would endeavour to be, all he could 
with. He kindly 'anſwered, I was per- 
fectly ſo. Indeed, my dear, I hope to be 
one of the happieſt of women. Mr. 
Lovewell does — to be ranked with 
Mr. Sydney, though once I would not 
acknowledge it: but then I Was a giddy, 
fooliſh girl, and was unworthy; of his. 
or your regard. My ſufferings, on Sir 
George's account, were a conſequence 
of my own ill judged encouragement of 
that wretch's addreſs,: and had I married 
Mr. Lovewell when you would have 
perſuaded me, he would have had no 
rbafon fo have thanked you for his wife. 
I don't deſerve him I believe. However, 
I won't depreciate myſelf. A confeſ- 
ſion of one's errors, and a determination 
to correct them, is ſome degree of merit; 
and I have entirely ſubdued my inclina- 

ä tion 
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tion for folly. My heart is n gay, but 
11 15 free from wy: 


O Tueſday 1 received a letter from 


Lins, which proves the ſtrength, 
and good effects of her reſolution. Mr: 


Lovewell highly applauds, and eſteems 
her. I will tranſcribe her letter for your 


l 


Deareſt Mapan, e 


CANNOT ſufficiently Fel my 
gratitude for your unmerited favours, 
The account in your laſt would, fome 


time ago, have occaſioned me a, great 
deal of uneaſineſs, but by the aſſiſtance 


of the Deity, I have now entirely con- 


quered that violent paſſion Which was 
the foundation of my guilt and miſery. 
J look back with horror and amazement 
on the time when I thought Sir George 
Townly the moſt anuable of his ſex. 
Blinded by vanity at firſt, and — 
wards yielding to a more powerful paſ 
ſion, I did not perceive thoſe fs 


which were obvious to others. What 


inſeparable companions are cowardice 
and villainy! Sir eee is Juby pu- 
Stift N II Dude dt iat mi ſhed 
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niſned; yet I cannot hal. Prins the 


poor wretch. 


T Au thankful to that aner who has 
enabled me to ſubdue thoſe emotions 
which rendered me for a while incapable 
of performing my duty. I now find 
myſelf compoled and ſerene. I hope 1 
have made my peace with heaven, and my 
whole future life ſhall be devoted to the 
worſhip of that merciful Being, whom [ 
have ſo hainouſly offended. 


Fou, deareſt Madam, who have ne- 
ver deviated from the path of virtue, 
can ſcarcely imagine the difference] per- 
ceive in myſelf. When J was with you, 
the remembrance of my unc xpiated guilt, 
and the great love I felt for the author 
of it, made me continually wretched, I 
have entirely conquered my ill-placed 
paſſion: J forgive Sir George, I with 
him an unfeigned and early repentance. I 
am in peace with all the world. What 
# bleſſed ſituation? Pray for me, that I 
may continue Veady: in 4 ah 16 


mr me 3 Nan to with you 
and Mr. Lovewell all imaginable happi- 


neſs. I am convinced of his merit, and 
RO that 
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that it is in your power fully to reward 
it. To be aſſured of your felicity, and 
that you ſtill honour me with the affec- 
tion which ſoftened my diſtreſſes, will 
now confirm the tranquillity: of, 


Deareit Madam, 
Your faithful and much obliged, 


Laurinda. 


Come to me, my Emilia, as ſoon 
as. poſſible, and expect to ſee a pro- 
digious alteration.— II am in general 
quite grave, but in ſerious trulb, 1 never 
was happy till 1 relinquiſhed my folly. 1 
Perhaps you'll think that the firſt part of 2 
this letter does not give any proof I have 4 
done ſo; but beſides: that I had not then | 
entered the honourable eſtate of matri- f 
mony. I muſt tell you I intend frequent- i 

ly to be gay, leſt I ſhould: grow con- 
ſtantly dull; variety you know makes 
the feaſt. I ſhould be very inſipid I 
doubt if was not to trifle now and then. 
But be not afraid of me. I feel for you 
moſt cordially. May the time be not 
far diſtant that ſhall unite you with the 
4801 am:able:- 
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amiable Sydney]! My heart at this in- 
ſtant overflows with more tender wiſhes 
than can be expreſſed by 


Tour molt faithful and unalterable 
Harriet Lovtwell. 


ob bb hb ee rf pepe. 
ER IL LE KR NICHE 


. Miſs Royſton to Mrs. Lovewell. 


CCEPT, my deareſt friend, the 
congratulations of a truly ſympa- 
thizing heart on your happy nuptials. 
Believe me, I endeavoured to banith for 
a while every uneafy emotion, and to 
feel only for my Harriet, I ſucceeded ; 
I - ſhared your's, Mr. Lovewell's, and 
good Mrs. Ayres's joy on this occalion, 
till I became all the friend. My parents 
deſire me to aſſure you they rejoice. with 
me, and wiſn you all imaginable happi- 
pineſs. I do not, my dear, invocate the 
powers of Cupid and Hymen to ſhed 
their influence on you, but I moſt fer- 


vently implore the Almighty to grant 


you every temporal bleſſing conſiſten: 
with the higheſt degree of eternal feli- 
city. Tou do not now triumph in your 
A 
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art of giving pain; your gaiety has its 
ſource in ſelt-approbartion, and in the de- 
lightful power of imparting happinels. 
We enjoyed: the lively parts of your 
letter, and wiſh, that ſuch agreeable 
chearfulneſs may never be interrupted. 
You were very good in indulging my 
requeſt : No, you will not fuffer me to 
think I had any influence. You only 
gratified the inclination of your awn 
heart, Be it ſo, my love, I will not 
examine the motive, I am fatisficd with 
the action. | 


 AnD now, my dear Harriet, (ſtill let 
me call you fo) you have a right to ſhare 
my difturbances. But alas I have only 
to recapitulate my fears, my uncertain- 
ties. The ſhip with our letters is ſailed, 
but many tedious months muſt paſs be- 
fore we can receive any account of the 
dear wanderer. O too precipitate voy- 
ager! Why would you truſt rather to 
the unſettled element, than to your in- F. 
fluence over that heart, which never | 
owned 'any other conqueror. Excel- ix 
lent man! he truſted in that Being, 
whoſe favour is preſervation. Conſcious 9 
of unvary ing rectitude, he was diſcou- 
raged by no difficulties, no dangers. NB 
A | W hat I 
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What can alarm a virtuous mind, ant- 
mated by the bleſſing of divine protec- 
tion? Tet his voyage muit be very un- 
comfortable; he had no friend, no ac- 
quaintance with him to beguile the te. 
dious way. But he was ſoon known, 
and where-ever he goes, he mult make 
friends of every acquaintance.—How 
my thoughts war with cach other! One 
minute 1 indulge pleaſing hopes, the 
next all is anxiety.— I conſider him at one 
time as the favourite of heaven, and dare 
truſt chat ſuch virtues will be preſerved 
from ſevere ſufferings. At another, I 
ſhudder with apprehenſion of his danger 
at ſea, from change of climate, and man- 
ner of life. Of this only Fam certain, 
that it muſt be a long time before he 
gains intelligence of us, and a much longer 
before he can be reſtored to us. But hence 
repining thoughts! Why do] ſuffer my 
pen to commit them to paper? Chide 
me, my Harriet, I deſerve your reproofs. 
I will complain no more. My God! to 
nee I entruſt the protection of the belt 
of men; and for myſelf, teach me pro- 
perly to ſupport whatever thou art plea- 
icd to appoint for me to ſuſſer or toſ en- 
371 ati. 11 3 1 


Mary 
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Many thanks, my friend, for your 
kind earneſtneſs to ſee me. I will own 
to you, that pawertul. as my wiſhes are 
toi be a perſonal witneſs of your happi- 
neſs, I rather defired to avoid the ſight 
of London. I am unfit for noiſe and 
buſtle. But my parents tell me it 
will be more beneficial to my mental 
health, than the ſtillneſs of the country, 


They are in the right. The ſolitude of 


the country furniſhes my melancholy. 
I will oblige them, and gratity our 
friendſhip. But do not expect me till 
the hurry of your ceremonials is over. 
Then, my Harriet, wewill indu:ge © the 
mutuality of foul,” as an elegant writer 
happily expreſſes it, and Without re- 
ſerve, ſuperior to formality, we will in- 
terchange the aſſurances which now flow 
from my heart, of my being 
Ever unalterably yours, 
Emilia Royſton. 


A . b.. . $4 .. $44: .d g . 


TEETER NNE. 
| t. Lovewell to M:/s Roy ſton. 


OW happy, my dear, is your Har- 
riet in ſuch an huſband, and ſuch 
a friend! Methinks I can't be ſutlicient- 
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ly grateful to heaven for ſuch indulgen- 
cies, But let me tell you, that between 
you and Mr. Lovewe, I believe you 
will entirely deſtroy my poor remains of 
füppancy. You ſoften me ioo much — 
I can't exert my lively talents, —I ſhall 


- degenerate into a mere domeſtic animal. 


* don't know how it is, but the com- 
pany of this man is become monſtrouſly 
neceſſary co my happineſs; could you 
have ſuſpecteq it, ſo contrary to my 
ſyſtem ? 1 had ſettled the whole plan of 
my. government, and this uſurper has 
abſolutely routed all my forces, and 
erected his throne in the very heart of 
my kingdom. My mother ſeems to enjoy 
my ſtate of ſubjection.— The good lady 1 
dare fay vigorouſly adhered to ** written 
law, Love, honour, and obey,” and 
ſhe is glad to find I am as perfect in my 
oath of allegiance. No news yet 1 con- 
clude, or you would have imparted it, 
tor my heart pants earneſtly for your 
happincſs. Never can I be completely 


bleſt iti. you have no more to wiſh, 


So, you would not come till my buſtle 
wos Over. Cruel creature | I have been 
tortured with toupeeing, dreſſing, and 


vitae did not think 1 ſhould have 
enjoyed 
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enjoyed the ſupreme felicity of filling all 
my rooms. What a numerous acquain- 
tance, yet how few friends! Indeed 1 
ſhould not ſay 'acquaintence, for there 
were many faces I had never ſcen before, 
whom curioſity, the deſire of ſeeing and 
ſhewing fine clothes, brought to meke 
an exhibition of themſelves. *©* Moft 
women (ſays Mr. Pope) have no charac- 
ters at all.” He was a bold man, tor 
the truth. muſt not be ſpoken at ail times, 
He certainly ſcems to have had ſome 
knowledge of human nature, for we are 
an odd ſet of fantaſtic beings ;—proud as 
the peacock of our gaudy plumes, or 
rather like the daw tricked up in borrow- 
ed feathers. I never was ſo tick of ſhew 
and parade, as ſince my apartments have 
been graced with ſo much finery.—Such 
bridling, fo much ſelf exulration, in the 
young ladies particularly, on comparing 
their own with inferior trappings. And 
yet we boaſt truly of being rational crea- 
tures. I could almoſt ſubſcribe to the 


Turkiſh notion, that women have no ſouls, 


did not ſome of the ſex oblige me to re- 
tract this opinion. 
conſpicuous in abſurdity of 1 my viſitants 
yeſterday,” was Mrs. Lanſdale the widow 
of a merchant z a very Frome.” perſonage 


Ne Il 
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I'll aſſure you, no leſs than the fortict} 
coulin of an Iriſh Lord, and the took 
care I ſhould not be ignorant of her dig- 
niged relations.—She brought with 
her an humble friend, who: was to aſſiſt 
her in diſplaying incidents in which theſe 
noble kindred were principal actors. 
We were talking of Hampfted Aſſem- 
bly, Mrs. Lanſdale immediately re- 
collected an aſſembly at Scarborough.— 
Don't you remember, my dear, ſays ſhe, 
how my poor couſin Lord George Fitz- 
gerald was obliged to fit down in the 
middle of the dance——and the Duke of 
„ + * * inſiſted on my finiſhing it with 
him? My aunt, Lady Sackville, was 
terribly afraid I ſhould heat mySlf too 
much. Preſently a young Lady's wor 
was much admired, It was a moſt . 
besutiful point-lace ſuit of linen. Mrs. 
Lanſdale looked at it, and turning to 
Mrs. Gregory her friend, It very much 
reſembles, ſaid ſhe, Lady Dorothy Spil- 
man's, what a vaſt deal of work my 


Feihe. the Counteſs of D had 


one by her daughters Lady Sarah 
was remarkable tor working double crofs 


ſtich to admiration.——Lady Anne, you 


know, was as excellent at Dreſden and 
embroidery. O, that puts me in anew 
8 * 
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of the embroidered waiſtcoat I worked 
for Sir John Stanmore. - I thought Mrs. 
Fox would have fainted on obſervin 
the-beauty of the colours. I mu i 
them at a place, where N of rank 
only frequented, and ſhe was aſhamed, 
poor creature! Mr. Fox's ſhould be 
ſeen.—— This will do for a ſpecimen 
———] was heartily tired with this ridi- 
culous preference of ſound to ſenſe, and 
wiſhed the Lady inſtead of boaſting of 
her noble race, had traced her deſcent 
from Lord Adam, who tilled the 
ground.” I can't bear the pride of fa- 
mily, or of wealth; wealth, unacquired 
by its poſſeſſor, may be truly called for- 
tune; its value can be only eſtimated by 
its uſe; and for family, how abſurd to 
be infatuated by a name ! vVirtue alone 
1s true nobility.” A dignified birth may 
render merit more conſpicuous, but it 
can't confer it. de I am in- 
vading your province, moralizing to 3 
degree entirely epiſodical. But I maſt 
tell you, that a young Lady who viſited 
me was accuſed by another in a whiſper, 
of being abſolutely unfit for ſociety ; ſhe 
wondered ſhe was not aſhamed to appe 
ia company, —hocking——intolerab £1 
——borrid.——— The poor girl CRANE 
_ hung down her > and loo - 
K 0 
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ſo conſcious, of guilt, that I began to 
tear ſne had really committed ſome great 
offence, and wiſhed ſhe had bluſhed for 
it in ſecret. I liſtened to learn her fault, 
and ſoon underſtood the nature of it. 
Prithee, child, ſays the fair accuſer, do 
not venture to appear in public, till 
you have been put under proper regula- 
tions. Good God! what egregious 
length of ruffle ! To be ſure your hands 
and arms are not; of the moſt delicate 
make and colour; but to be out of the 
faſhion looks worſe than natural ble. 
miſhes. Beſides, why don't you uſe a 
little pearl powder? Then what a head 
gue an antique! ſo awkward ſuch a 
at roof! and your negligee, ſo be-pin- 
ned, ſg ſtiff, not the”: air! Then 
only think of a ſmothering ruff, when a 
needle - full of ſilk is quite the very eſ- 
ſence of the mode. Your ſtays are vaſt- 
ly. roo low, ——Shp.on your cloak, child, 
ſteal off as fait as you can, ſend for your 
millener, manteau and ſtay-maker; and 
let there be a total change in every ar- 
ticle of your appearance. I turned my 
eye upon the poor culprit, who ſat trem- 
b.ing before this rigid judge of pro- 
priety, but I found the unhappy girl 
wanted to facrifice to che graces as much 
as 


„ 
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as. to faſhion. I never ſaw a more 
awkward figure, but ſhe looked ſo humble, 
ſo convinced of her own inſignificance, 
that 1 felt for her, amidſt a Tetof gay 
flirts, who valued "themſelves, and de- 

ſpite her for the difference of exterior. 

The tears ſtarted” into her eyes. —T was 
wiſhing to raiſe her ſelf-conſequence, 
when ſhe aroſe, and taking hold of an 
elderly lady's arm who far by her, re- 
tired haſtily. T could ſcarcely regard 
with civility her unfeeling acquaintance. 
What right had ſhe to diftreſs the inno- 
cent clin in a large circle of com- 
pany ? It would have been friendly to 
haye adviſed her in private, and to have 
 aliſfed. her in making a reform in her 

pparel and manners; but I believe ſhs 
congratulated herſelf on her fancied im- 
portance. She afterwards laboured to 
diſplay her elegant negligee, worked by 
her own delicate hands; but I was ſo 

much. diſguſted by ker ant of ſenſibi- 
1800 that I was eee to diſappoine 
mr 1g h-raiſed expeCtations of applauſez 


aps ſhe "took her leave as much 


YAY ed as her unfaſhionable friend 
I heartily with ſhe were * truly par 
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Wer. ! my dear, my important levee 
is over. I have returned many vilits, and 
now my. heart exults in the expectation 
of enjoy ing your ſociety. Come, my be- 
loved friend, come and increaſe my hap- 
pineſs !_ This viſiting has left a vacancy 
in my mind, which I want your impro- 
ving converſation to fill up.— I have 
talked of nothing but dreſs, plays, di- 
vorces, and I know not what. de- 
clare there are ſo many of the latter, that 
I am tometimes fearful of being trouble- 
ſome, and impertinent, left Mr. Loyewell 
ſhould be tempted to part from me. 
But, dear ſoul! he has juſt told me he re- 
Joices in being rationaly again, and pre- 
fers our little trio to the full chorus of 
noiſe and nonſenſe we have been engaged 
in. Come, my dear Emilia, and teach 
me to endear myſelf ſtill more to this 
excellent man. You are every thing I 


wiſh to be; except that 1 think you 
haye a little more gravity. than would 
ever ſit eaſy upon F 


Nn 9405 
I Your moſt faithful and affectionate 
Harriet Lovewell. 


5.5. 
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P. S. My mother and Mr. Lovewell are 
| impatient to ſee you. I write no more 
letters. Lou muſt come, and know 
| What paſſes here. We will meet you 
on the road where- ever you appoint. 


"DET TER XXY; 
; Royſton 4% Mrs. Lovewell. 


F friendſhip will as readil) 
prompt me to hene my pro- 


miſe to my dear Mrs. ovewell, as her's 


Sip oſes her to claim it. I propoſe to 


et "ur for. London on Friday morning. 
My ape will accompany me to St. 
Alban's Wil you be ſo kind as to 
meet me Rug I anticipate the plea- 
ſure. of the interview, bar my heart 
cannot conquer thoſe painful emotions 
Which a den nt my Berks ect enjoyment of 

expected b 
creature, was never, you "know, © my 
ſphere of happineſs. _ There is too much 
noiſe and turbulence.—I always panted 
for more , retircment than I ever could 
be permitied to enjoy. How diſagree- 
IPG! then muſt it now be, when the fa- 
K 2 | cultics 
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culties of my mind are chiefly employed 
on one dear abſent object! 'No perſon 
but you could have tempted me from 
theſe ſcenes of indulgent ſolitude, nor 
would my parents have deſired, me. to 
mix in a round of difſipation.—Friend- 
ſhip will gently ſoothe my anxiety, — 1 
will rejoice with You, and. Ws ub weep 
"with me. — | 


Wa CONGRATULATE you nt the fa- 
tigues of ceremony are ſubſided. How 
painful a tribute to cuſtom do we pay, 
in the obſervance of it! But confurmi- 
ty to faſhion, where it does not interfere 
with duty is laudable, I heartily itied 
the poor girl, expoſed to the malicious 
Temarks of her modiſn acqua: inntance. 
How tyrannic is the power of faſhion 
A perſon whoſe hair is dreſſed in the 
reigning taſte, WhO adhufts every article 
of her appe arance, exactly according to 
the polite ſyſtem, ſhall be elfe 
courted and prtferred to another, whoſe 
excellence is wholly mental, becauſe. the 
latter does not raiſe her hair ſo high, h, and 
is ſeen perhaps in an handkerchięt, when 
the world wears tippets. Not that I am 
a friend to amy figur, which is not 


founded in virtue. But to be more of- 
fended 


* 
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fended by a particularity in dreſs, than 
9 by an aſſimilation in guilt, is 

a proof that we ſacrifice the ornaments 
8 the heart to the adorning of the per- 
on. II am quite an advocate for the 
1. cloſe method of dreſſing. I only 
wiſh that the ladies who now conform to 
the mode, did it from principle rather 
than imitation; and that they would 
dare to be delicately unfaſhionable, rather 
than ever ive up decency for en 


Fou re been accuſtomed; my dear 
Hard t, to reproach me for my gravity. 
Alas! 1 fear you will now cenſute me 
for ſadneſs. ' Methinks it "diffuſes itſelf 
more than uſual over my heart The 
"thoughts of leaving my kind parents, of 
exchanging theſe ſequeſtered ſhades for 
the buſy '* haunts of men“ diſpitit, ter- 
"Tify me. Let to your friendſhip 1 ſhall 
2 for an aſylum.—Reprove me when 

ou think my melancholy ; ufurps the 

* of efiriftias reſignation. O teach 

185 properly to ſuſtain the moſt torturing 

uncertainty, and to practiſe myſelf the 
Virtus I would recommend to another. 

Believe me to be, my deateſt friend, 
„  Unalterably yours, 

00 ye ae YI W Royſton. 
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EE. T.EE R,XEVE 
Miſs Royſton to Mr. and Mrs. Royſton. 
HAVE fo ſeldom experienced the 


1 pain of ſeparation from my dear in- 
dulgent parents, that my heart knew not 
how to fupport the affecting trial. My 
Harriet's friendſhiꝑ, as it occaſioned our 
parting, ſo it adminiſtered ſome relief. 
Though her natural vivacity was exalted 
into joy by our meeting, yet the tender 
ſenſibility of her mind, ſtrengthened by 
friendly ſympathy, ſpread a cloud of 
melancholy over her expreſſive, coun- 
tenance on your departufe. She gently 
wiped away the tear that trembled in her 
eye; then fearing to increaſe my uneaſi- 


nels by ſoothing it, the aſſumed a chearful 


air, My dear Mr. Loveycll, faid ſhe, 
do teach, us to exert more fortitude, — 
We are childiſh, my Emilia; we muſt 


feel, but let us not indulge our feelings. 


On our arrival in town ſhe welcomed me 


in the Kindeſt manner.,—Mr. Lovewell, 


ever Mable, ſhines with additional 
luſtre in the connubial character. 
Such manly tenderneſs! ſuch reſpectful 


attentions! Mrs. Ayres ſeems to have 


renewed 
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renewed. her youth ſince her daughter 
became a matron. She really looks 
quite blooming. I told her fo. 
My friend with her uſual livelineſs ex- 
claimed, O my dear, I aſſure you I 
don't intend to addreſs this good lady 
any more by the name of Mother 
I may ſpoil her fortune. Nobody would 
ſuſp & her to be a dowager ; the thall 
75108 in the front box with any of the 
painted ladies of the place. Do you know 
that I have actually furniſhed her with 
rouge? Fie! my love, anſwered Mrs. 
Ayres, how can you talk ſo? You are 
enough to render one ſuſpected, if my 

countenance did not betray your Hillary, 
—— Nay, my dear Madam, I proteſt 
now, and Mr. Lovewell will be of my 
party, that we help you to the paint 
that adorns your cheeks. ?T'is not mere- 
ly the bloom of health, but the bloom 
of happineſs. * Can you ſtill deny the 
charge? The N aa mother roman a 


| alſent. 


Wurx my end ſhewed me my a- 
partment,” Do you know, ſaid ſhe, in a 
grave tone, that I think you have. 
me reaſon to be offended with you 9 55 
don t mile am ſerious -] Took 
1 K 5 earneſtly 


f 
Þ 


„ 
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e 


earneſtly at her—her looks correſponded 
with her. words. —1 began to be alarmed. 
Come, come, m dear, the, added, 
chear up bUlleve_ 1 can forgive 
you, but to be fure eg monfruoufly 
provoking. Here have you been five 
or ſix hours in tlie houſe, and never 
aſked for a view of my nuptial ponti- 
Hcalibus, Age Shocking —intolerable—bor- 
rid,” 18 adopt Miſs Wilſon's exptefſions, 
at gothic indifference! | Was now 
2 and apoligized for my want 
of curioſity, b aſſuring her it was a 
roof of my. friendlhip. I ſee you, my 
rriet, ſo happy in feats, that I 
"never beſtowed a tho! t on ſuperficials. 
Pha, pho, child, no ſuch affected con- 
tempt of m 5. finery. Let me tell you, 
many a belle has become a bride for the 
* of her trappings; a fuit of white 
and ſilver, and a gilt equipage with their 
appendages, are they not irteſiſtable? 
80 much or flirtation, anid raillery,— 
. now for franktieſs and ſincerity.” 1 
- honour you for your indifference to theſe 
- adventitious diſtinctions.— I ſhould have 
" bluſhed for a friend Who, after fo long 
an abſence, could have deſcended to an 
- Enquiry after my appearance, inſtead of 
enjoying my ä e 

AMIABLE 
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——Could I be in- 


attentive to every means of promoting 
it? Could 1 be a conſtant obferyer o 


when I dare indulge the delightful hope 
£ 11 l n 8 1 1 "of 
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of being a partner in Mr. Sydney's vir- 
tues | to ſhare with him the godlike ex- 
racy of relieving diſtreſs, of diffuſing 
happineſs ! to enjoy the heartfelt fa 
tisfaction of loying and being beloved 
by the beſt of men! and to endeavour to 
blend that refinement, that purity of af- 
tection, which is a qualification for a 
ſpiritualized ſtate, a foretafte of the joys 
of celeſtial love- How 1 am rapt in 
the idea! But, ah! my deareſt parents, 
34 ſoon does chearing hope give place 
to gloomy apprehenſion.” Yet I will 
nt defpond— will not indulge intru- 
ding fears of uncertain evils. I. will 
ſuppreſs the emotions which now ariſe in 
my alarmed heart: Diſtruſt is criminal. 
Reſignation is the beſt armour in the 
chriſfiaf's warfare. Join your. prayers 
with mine, that the infinite wiſdom and 
FRI which appoints all our trials, 
1ay proportion mine to my ſtrength, 
or by his ſtrength ſupply my: weakneſs. 
May I deferve ever to be conſidered by 
you. as your eſteemed and beloved 
daughter, as I can avow myſelf to be 


(pur gratefully dutiful, 1 
LEE "5d 5 > Gig” Emilia Royſton. 
K . 
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L E T . EK NX. XXVII. 
it a Royſton to Mrs. Royſton, : 


H A T an unexpeCted event 

have I to communicate to -my 
ever dear parents! How will you be 
ſurprized and grieved !- But the ways of 
Providence though inſcrutable, muſt be 
equitable. I was haſtily: called down 
yeſterday to a gentleman who begged to 
ſpeak with me, and did not ſend up his 
name, being an entire ſtranger. My 
friend was gone on a morning viſit 
which 1 declined partaking. On my 
entrance into the parlour a gentleman, 
whom I had never before ſcen, ap- 
proached, and paid his compliments. 
J requeſted his name for I could not re- 
collect his perſon. Yet, Madam, an- 
ſwered he with a ſmile, my name is fa- 
miliar to you. You are well acquainted 


with that of Sydney. I ſtarted. Ves, 


Madam, he reſumed, I am the brother 
of the happy man who is 1 hear deſigns 
ed for the huſband of Miſs Royfton. I 
am come, Madam, to ſettle in England, 
and to ſhare with my brother the very 
large poſſeſſions I have acquired. 1 00 
n 


by 


I find that each of us were at the ſame 
time croſſing the ſea, in ſearch of the 
other. How unfortunate that we did 
nat meet! What. anxiety” had we been 
ſpared | our ſhips muſt certainly have 
miſſed each other, on account of pur 
being obliged to put in at the Ma- 
iras, in order to have ours refitted 
ter a ſtorm, Whilſt he was ſpeaking 
my heart was a prey to grief. I endea- 
voured to ſupprels the ſtarting, tear, but 
it would not be concealed. Mr. Sydney 
took my hand. Ah! how amiable, ſaid 
he, is this ſenſibility !. But do not weep, 
charming Miſs Royſton, I have dil- 
patched letters to recall my brother, 
though: molt - probably he will not 
bk {tay tor receive them. .Cer tainly he 
will immediately return, when he 
finds I had embarked; for my native 
country, and the purpoſe for which 1 
carge. Dry vp your tears then, Madam, 
and permit me the honour of; ſharing 
with my brother the regard of your ex- 
cellent family. I had now, ſomewhat 
relieved my oppreſſed heart, and reſu- 
ming a more chearful air, I ſincerely 
congratulated him on his arrival. in 
England, highly applauded the ffater- 
nal affection which had been the Habit 
NN 0 


k — 
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of his return, and ſincerely wiſhed that 
Mr. James Sydney, had delayed his 
voyage, that it might have been happily 
revented; © You, Sir, continued J, are 
his friend and brother, but you were 
Parred ſo early in life, that you are a 
ſtranger to his merits. You can ſcarce- 
ly: form an idea adequate to the excel- 
lence of his character. Ido not bluſh 
at avowing my affection for him. It 
was. founded on virtue —it is fuppor- 
ted by duty. My parents reverence and 
eſteem as much as they love him. He 
has every excellence of the heart which 
can recommend him to the affection, 
and every requiſite of the underſtanding 
that can ſecure eſteem and admiration. 
— —- Mr. Sydney interrupted me, You 
make me very happy, Madam, by the 


pleaſing portrait you give me of my 


brother. Though he was very young 
when I lett this country, methinks I 
Can trace a likeneſs. I admire; Miſs 
Royſton] your generous frankneſs: -jt 
exalts your character.— As he pronoun- 
ced theſe words, my friend haſtily open- 
ed the door, and ruſhing in, Pardon my 
intruſion, ſaid ſhe, bur I could not re- 
ſtrain my impatience. ' One of my ſer- 
vants tells me, that your viſitor is no 
72 other 
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other than a Mr. Sydney. I could ſtay 

for no farther intelligence, but few iO 
you on the wings of friendſhip. T1 un- 
mediately communicated to her every 
circumſtance I have related. She was vi- 
ſibly diſappointed, but recovering her- 
Fr I will own to you, Sir, faid ſhe, 
J hoped to have found my Emilia's 
lover in Mr. Sydney, but I cordially 
welcome you to England. You are 4 
truly reſpectable character, and I be- 
lieve the family of the Sydney's are a 
race of worthies. Mr. Sydney bow- 
ed. I am not at all ſurprized, Madam, 
_ replied he, at your diſappointment.— 
Your concern is an additional teſtimony 
of my brother's merit, and I am very 
happy. that it is likely, to be bleſt with 
this rich reward. He Gs my hand. My 
Harriet's anſwer was expreſſive of the 
warmth of. her ont J will not re- 
peat. it. The converſation then turned 
on general ſubjects. Mr. Sydney ap- 
gears to have good natural ſenſe, but 
little improved by education, or po- 
liſhed 4 r e with the world. 
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ſentiment, when I ought to confider 
that Mr. Sydney has' not had the ad- 
vantages of his brother's ſociety, nor 
an intimacy with his virtues. And 
when I reflect upon the principal mo- 
tive which induced him to ſettle in 
England, my heart expands with kind- 
nels towards him. I exerted myſelf 
to ſupport the converſation, but my 
ſpirits ſunk inyoluntarily. My friend 
perceived it, and with a look of tender 
ſympathy, My ſweet Emilia, ſaid ſhe, 
in a few months we ſhall ſee the amia- 
ble youth amongſt us. But, Mr, Syd- 
ney, the pair of turtles will ſoon take 
wing for the country; there they'll 
build an humble neſt, and deſpiſe vain 
flutter and gaudy feathers. They will 
ſleep upon the down of content, and 
never tempt the dangerous flights of 
ambition. My dear Mrs. Lovewell, 
ſaid I, I am ſure your friendſhip ſoars, 
IT avill not be ungrateful to ſuch tender- 
neſs. Mr. Lovewell now joined us, and 


expreſſed his ſenſe of the general diſap- 


pointment. But, continued he ſmiling, 
we have now an additional tye to draw 
him to us. Though even the bands of 
fraternal friendſhip muſt be ſuppoſed 
weak to ſuch an attachment as this; 

has | bowing 


CJ 


210 The DAUGHTER, 


bowing to me. He would elſe be un- 
worthy of Miſs Royſton, anſwered Mr. 
Sydney, and I ſhould think he loved 
me too well. But this gentleman is 
ſo much of a panegyriſt, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Lovewell are ſuch affectignate 
friends, that a repetition of their diſ- 
courſe might hazard Be riſe of my va- 
nity. I enjoy their good opinion, as it 
is the baſis. of their eſteem, but I conſi- 
der their partiality rather as a claim 
upon 'my improvement, than a. teſti- 
band of my deſert. _ 


Ma. 8 ydney threatens. us, as he plea- 
ſantiy calls; it, with his fre vent viſits. 
My friends aGured. him, ey, wiſhed 
him to become a part, of their family, 
and preſſed. him, to-accept of an apart- 
ment in their houſe, till he could ac- 
commodate himſelf to his nppfobation 
in one of his own. He thanked them in 

2 manner which, ſhewed his ; ſenſibi- 
lity of their oblig lc propoſal, but ad- 

ded, that he would not intrude upon 
their goodneſs, having ſecured very good 
Fo wig à little diſtance, till he 
could mor of an houſe. He laluted me 
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Tals, my At bene is the pre- 
Tent ſtate of affaits; I believe I have 
no reaſon for being more miſerable than 
1 was before the arrival of Mr. Syd- 
ney, yet methinks T ſeem to have loſt 
a happineſs I never poſſeſſed, and feel 
more ſenſibly Mr. James Sydney's ab- 
ſence, Fecsalte his brother expected to 
find him in England.—-Thus we ſuffer 
by imagination. I have experienced 
no additional loſs, but I have had a pro- 
ſpect of unexpected happineſs, which, 

like the baſeleſs fabrick of a viſion, 
leaves not a wreck behind. ————Sure- 
1y, deareſt Madam, the ſhip is ſafe. I 
dare not, I do not permit myſelf to 
dwell on the contrary ſoppoſition.—— 
Mr. Sydney was detained whilſt his bro- 
ther 29 — his voyage. Oh! 
God, Sen it may be ſo May 
ſpe gales walt him to the intended 

Harbo "eh 721 why they then expand his 
1 fails for Vis native country. He will 

$4 no motive to engage his ſtay on- 

"foreign ſhores My friends (for Mr. 
Lovewell ſhares all my anxieties as well 
7 Harriet) encourage me to 17 
and expect the beſt. Were it not 
Acligious aids, and the conſolations of 
Ky friendſhip, 
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friendſhip, I could ſcarcely ſupport a 
privat ion of thoſe conſtant prooſs of pa- 
rental tenderneſs, which have evef been 
the boaſt and enjoyment o, qu 


1977 r 1244 


Your dutifully grateful 


and affe&ionare, | 
1 r Emilia Royſton 
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LETT L R XXVII. 
. 7 Royſton to Mee. ane. 
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|... Honoiired and deareſt Madam, 


R. Sydney is our daily viſitor, 
and it gives me feal 11 5 to 
Ad chat Lhbave now, inter im 
from friendſhip. which I hope 98 

a m firengsben.by alliance. He has inſiſted 
oon making me many very valuable pre- 
ſents, and indeed ſeemed to he offended 
at my refuſals. In ſhort, is behaviour 

to me ſhews ſuch kindneſs, that 1 can- 

not help indulging a wiſh to Hep: it more 
uniformly exerted. His fortunes arc 

o el noble, and his uncle Sydney's 

* income 
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income ſo confined, that I could not 
forbear hinting a wiſh that he would 
ſettle ſomething upon him. I mentioned 
the ſupport he had afforded Mr. James 
Sydney for many years; but he inter- 
rupted me by obſerving, that he 
thought a maintenance allowed merely 
from pride had no claim to a re- 
ward. genjly inſinuated, that 
we ſhould frequently circumſcribe our 
gratitude, if we examined very ſtrictly 
into people's motives of action: that 
we ſhould ſurely rather conſider in ge- 
neral the benefit received, than inten- 
ded, to aſcertain our debt: that when 
we borrowed any thing, we knew 
we were under an obligation of repay- 
ment, and where unconditional advan- 
tages had been beſtowed, could a leſs 
return than gratitude be expected, where 
there was no ability of farther acknow- 
ledgement ? Mr. Sydney appeared 
to be confuſed but not convinced. My » 
good ſiſter, ſaid he in a tone of blended 
reſentment and complacency, you are 
a moſt eloquent advocate on the ſide of 
reaſon, but I am generally influenced by 
the pleadings of my own heart, which 
is entirely ſilent in Mr. Sydney's a_ 
nds . +75 0 | | 101. 1e 
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He hasno merit with me; Miſs Royſton, 
Fil aſſure you; and I don't ſuppoſe my 
brother conſiders himſelf indebted to a 
fellow whoſe pride ſaved him from beg- 
I found he was rather diſpleaſed, 
and "therefore dropt the converſation. 
But, my dear parents, he muſt judge of 
his brother from a different criterion. 
My Sydney acts from a more elevated 
principle. The monitor in his breaſt is 
the law of his God. The impulſes of 
his heart are tlie dictates of chriſtianity. 
But J muſt avoid compariſons, or 
0 ſhall become uncharitable. - Yet I will 
give you my | Harriet's opinion of him. 
This brother of our's, my Emilia, is a 
enerous good ſort of man, I believe; 
bor haps, in his return, he might 
bade bene inclination towards the air of 
his country, as well as to the ſearching 
out a co. beir of his fortune. But this is 
a fooliſh ſpeech of mine, why ſhould I 
hct the luſtre of Wiser 00 
will allow it'to'ſhine in its full meridi- 
an. iet this Sydney is not a phoc- 
nix. His opinions, and his manners 
ſeem to be after the common mode of 
the ſex ; 3; light, vain, and indelicate. 
The company, you know; mj:lLovemcl; 


| are always excepted. Even my ö 
. | allows 
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allows you to be a pretty kind of do- 
meftic animal. One of the moſt ami- 
able of his ſex, anſwered I haſtily; I love 
and reverence. him more than can ex- 
preſs. Huſh, huſh, interrupted my 
friend, you will raiſe the man's vanity, 
and excite my jealouſy. I ſhall tell Mr. 
James Sydney, if you court my huſ- 
band to my tace. But as J was ſay- 
ing about this brother of yours ——1 
think be wants reviſing and correcti 
cant ſay I am quite pleaſed ich 
the type. We will try and make him a 
fair-tranſcript of his brother, unleſs. we 
can contrive to render him an ariginal 
in ſome other way | 


Paus ee my lively. Harriet. expa- 
Fel Il muſt confets, I don't think 
Mr. Sydney is enough ſenſible. to. his 
brother's praiſes- e does not ſeem 
to enjoy them with a fraternal affection.— 
Mrs. Lovewell mentioned his behaviour 
to- Lady Louiſa, ſuppreſſing entirely 
her name, and I thought his ſurprize 
appeared to be unmixed With admira- 
tion. For his advantage I wiſh for the 
return of his brother. Surely, it will 
| be impoſſible for him to reſiſt his elo- 
quencd. „When truths divine come 
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mended from bis a coef and are ex- 
emplified in his life. 


Adieu moſt — of . 
„ e Þyh 
Ever, ever yours, 


Emilia Royſton. 
A 


** 
„ . EI Per K K XXIX. 
Mrs. {oma to Mrs. Radon, 


Write, dear Madam, in the anguiſh 
of my heart, to requeſt your im- 
mediate preſence in town. Alas! I 
tremble for my ſweet friend! How will 
her tender heart ſupport mie; ſevere at- 
fiction it has to encounter] But I trifle 
with your impatience. Oh! Madam, 
Mr. Sydney has received intelligence of 
the death of his excellent brother. i A 
violent malignant fever deprived the 
world of one af its greateſt ornaments. 
——A ſhip in its return to England met 
that in which the amiable youth was em- 
barked. They were detained: at a 
Pape ths weld. « gow arrived put in. 


Mr. 


4 
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Mr. James Sydney was lamented as an 
univerſal loſs, and his captain, hearing a 
ſhip was arrived, bound for England, 
made an-acquaintance with fome of the 
paſſengers, being deſirous of ſending the 
dreadtul information in as tender a man- 
ner as poſſible to the family and friends 
of the deceaſed. It ſeems the diſorder 
very ſoon deprived him of his ſenſes, 
which muſt be the reaſon he did not 
convey ſome pathetic farewell to the 
miſtreſs of his heart. On hearing the 
name of Sydney, and the circumſtances 
of his going to the Indies in ſearch of a 
brother, a gentleman from the other 
ſhip, who knew Mx. Sydney, and the 
motive of his voyage, doubted not bur 
that this was the brother with whom he 
meant to ſhare his fortune. He ac- 


quainted the captain with theſe particu- 


lars, and the latter intreated him to com- 
municate the ſad tidings to his friend. 
Mr. Sydney imparted to Mr. Love- 
well and me this foul-harrowing intelli- 
gence, and begged of us to diſcloſe the 
ſhocking tale to the unſuſpecting Emilia. 
But, who ſhall wound the gentle heart? 
Alas! I dare not undertake the painful 


office. I have no lenitives to aſſuage the 
dreadful pangs I ſhould occaſion. Yet - 


| - If 


8 
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it is ſhocking that the heavy taſk ſhould 
devolve upon a parent, But as your 
prudence and fortitude, dear Madam, 
are equal to your maternal affection, 
theſe will ſuggeſt to you the beſt allevia- 
tions of diftreis. Indeed J am ſo per- 
tectly convinced of the exemplary piety 
and reſignation of my admirable friend, 
that when the tumult of anguiſh has ſub- 
ſided, I think I can anſwer for her rcli- 
gious acquieſcence in the will of heaven. 
But what a trial! gracious God! wy 
ſoul ſhudders with apprehenſions. 


1 aw fearful left my eyes ſhould be- 
tray the diſcompoſure of my mind. 
But as my mother is at this time a geo 
deal difordered with a cold, the gentle 
Emilia attributes to filial tenderneſs the 
traces of thoſe tears I cannot refirain, 
and which flow from friendly ſympathy. 
Dear creature! how kindly does the re- 
- preſent to me chat my mother is in no 
danger! I love, I admire your ſenfibility, 
ſaid ſhe/juſt now; but indecd, my Har- 
riet, this is an unneceſfary exertion of 
it. Her words, her manner, and the 
conſtraint I am obliged to ſupport, al- 
moſt overcome me. I then affect a 

gaiety which my heart diſclaims. | be- 
wit | jeve 


* 
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heve ſhe fulpects nothing at preſent, but 
as ſhe has a great ſhare of penetration, 
and her ſituation naturally inclines her 
to apprehenſion, ſhe. cannot long remain 
ignorant of her misfortune. Haſten then, 
dear Madam, haſten to us, and eaſe in 
ſome meaſure the oppreſſion that now 
ſits heavy on the foul of 


Your ſincerely affectionate 
Hart riet Loyewell. 


A bd h tba f c f. l b & l. 
LETTER XXX. 


3 A. I Roylton to William Royſton, Eff. 


T was 4 great e of my un- 
| eaſineſs, that Mr. Lewſon's kind viſit 
nd friendly interpoſition engaged you, 
my dear Mr. Royſton, to relinquiſh all 
ö thoughts of a. London journey. This 
; place, always prejudicial to your health, 
. could not be leſs injurious, when you” 
had ſo painful a motive to call you to it. 
I rejoice that you are not a perſonal 
ſharer in my trial. As my letter had 
prepared my dear girl for my arrival, 1 
* at Mr. Lovewell's. The ſweet crea- 
vil 2 | Lure 
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ture flew to me, ſupported by her friend. 
Her looks were pale, agitated; and im- 
patient. My dear mother, faid he, 
you are very kind but would you not 
have thought it improper to leave Mr. 
Lewſon, unleſs ſome particular circum- 
ſtance requited your preſence in town. 
She examined my countenance with an 
te arneſtneſs that diſcompoſed me. Mr. 
Lewſon, ſaid Mrs.'Loveweil, is a com- 
panion for your father, and conſequently 
Mrs. Royſton could better be ſpared. It 
may be fo, replied ſhe, but, my dear mo- 
ther, can you aſſure me it 1s ſo? I am 
certain that ſomething has affected my 
Harriet,—-She has been grave, thought- 
ful, fad. ——TIs my father well? 1 in- 
ſtantly removed her fears on your ac- 
count. — And can you give me an aſſu- 
Tance a ſo that no ſhip has. — She gaſped 
for breath ſhe eagerly, yet fearfully 
gazed on us. My deareſt child ! you 
Are anxtouſly apprehenfive. But I hope 
; Four; uIprcions have enabled you to exert 
your fortitude. Alas! my love, what is 
this world but a ſtate of trial and proba- 
tion ! Gracious God! interrupted ſhe, 
he is no more! She hfted her eyes to 
heaven; then caſting them on us, ſhe 
_fead her misfortune in our looks. Mrs. 
. Wo Lovewell 
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Lovewell was ſilent. I attempted to 
ſpeak, but was unable. My daughter 
ſunk into the chair 5 ſtood be hind her. 
Her aMiction was too exquiſite for tears 
or ſpcech. She claſped her hands up- 
on her breaſt in an agonv of ſorrow. 
Juſt at this inſtant Mr. Lovewell enter- 
ed. He ſhared our "Uiſtreſs, without 
vainly endeayouring to oppole the firſt 
eſſuſions of it. More than a quarter of 
an hour paſſed in this melancholy ſilence. 
J hung over my daughter's chair, and 
held; her cloſe to my fond boſom. My 
tears forced their way, and bedewed tad 
cheeks. She raiſed her eyes. They met 
mine. A friendly torrent then guſhed 
from her's, and 1 down her ſweet 
face. At laſt Im a painful effort; 
O my child! do not ny ule that you have 
parents who will be weighed down by 
any affliction that o n you. The 
dear creature could not anſwer. She 
threw one hand round my neck, and 
extencled the other to her truly ſy mpa- 
thizing friend, who could only utter, my? 
dear, dear Emilia! —Mr. Lovewell 
killed the hand his Harriet held, and 
it ſeemed as if the intercourſe of (OE 
relievd all our hearts. My excellent 
daughter, with, an uncommon. exertion 
1 L 3 of 
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of fortitude, addreſſed us all, My dear 
friends, how can I ſufficiently thank you 
for your kindneſs? O! this is a trial to 
which humanity is ſcarcely equal! Bleſſed 
ſpirit! how ſoon haſt thou commented 


angel, She could not proceed. 
When a little recovered, ſhe intreated in 
a faint, tremulous tone, to be informed 
of the particular. of the ſad ſtory. Mr. 
Lovewell recounted them in a manner 
which ſhewed his ſenſibility, and {till 
more'endeared him to us. My Emilia 
threw her handkerchlef over her face, 
ſighs and ſobs were her only language. 
When we had ended, He is happy! ſaid 
ſhe. It was not poſſible that earthly 
bleſſings could reward ſuch tranſcendent 
goodneſs. But oh! what remains for 
me ? Suſpence was cruel, but certainty 
is dreadful } We advifed the dear ſufferer 
to retire to her chamber, and to lay 
down a while. She aroſe immediately 
ſhe permitted us to do what we: pleaſed 
—ſhe was all patience and refignation. 
—— As ſoon as ſhe was laid, we ſeated 
ourſelves on each fide the bed. ——Ah ! 
my dear mother, my kind friend! ſaid 
ſhe, do you think that I can loſe my 
cares in ſleep? We begged ſhe would 
try to compoſe herſelf. She inſtantly 
cloſed 
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cloſed her eyes, and endeavoured to com- 
ply with our requeſt, but for a long time 
it was not in her power. At length, 
overconic with fatigue, ſhe inichſtoly 
ſunk into a lumber; but her mind was 
ſtill diſturbed, the tears ſtole from her 
heavy cye-lids, and ſhe ſtarted frequently. 
After about an hour's fleep ſhe awaked, 
but not refreſhed: ſhe gazed eagerly 
around her, as if for a moment forgetful 
of her mis fortune; then turning to the 
ſide on which 1 ſtood, ſhe ſeized my 
hands, and hiding her face with them, 
ſhe burſt into ſuch a flood of tears as 
melted my very ſoul. Mrs. Lovewell is 
really a friend——ſhe watches every 
look of: my Emilia, and never leaves her 
bur with regret. My dear child ſhared 
my bed, but neither of us were capable 
of taking any reſt, yet the fear ot diſ- 
turbing the other prevented us from 
nttering any complaints. This morn- 
ing, whilſt we were at breakfaſt, Mr, | 
Sydney entered. A gloomy ſadneſs, N | 
upon his brow... He approached my 
daughter; ſhe gave him her hand, then 

turning herſelf to me, ſhe reclined her 

head upon my | ſhoulder, and fell into 

violent hyſlericks. Good God! how 

were we ail affected } It was ſome time 
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before ſhe was perfectly recovered. Mr. 
Sydney uſed all his eloquence to comfort 
her; ſhe begged him to retire for a feu 
moments. Mrs. Lovewell and I accom- 
panied her; Alas ! my dear friends, ſaid 
ſhe, Mr. Sydney would ſoothe my afflic- 
tion more, if he attempted it leſs. His 
rhetorick flows not from the heart. When 
the mincl is affected, a ſigh, a tear is 
more expreſſive than che molt. elaborate 
ipeech, But he knew not, as we did, 
the dear object of our lamentations. 


Wien we returned to the gentlemen, 
my daughter appeared to be more com- 
„and when Mr. Sydney took ne, 
ſhe again thanked us all for our 

neſs. Iwill endeavour to render my ſelf 
worthy of it, ſaid ſhe, Methinles my 
ſufferings are leſs than ſuch a calamity 
ſcemed to threaten. Fo lament for the 
happy 1 is impiety and folly. To feel for 
ont's own loſs is the impulſe of huma- 
nity, but the indulgence of affliction is 
contrary to the laws of chriſtianity. How 
delightful, even in this ſeafon of ſorrow, 
is the reflection, that I have not fwerved 
ſrom my duty. The ſenſibility of my 
heart has not treſpaſſed upon filial obe- 

. e my exalted daughter, 
| exclaimed - 
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exclaimed I, eagerly embracing her, no 
ſting of remorſe can ever wound thy 
duteous breaſt.—Do nat, my dear mo- 


ther, anſwered ſhe, do not commend me, 


for my mind reproaches my ſelf- applauſe. 
Where is the merit of obedience to ſuch 
parents ? Shall imperfection dare to boaſt 
of its attainments ? Ah! rather let hu- 


mility deplore the weakneſs of reſolution. | 


Excellent creature! May it pleaſe ' 


God to reſtore happineſs to that boſom 


which is the ſeat of every virtue. I 
think ſhe bears her misfortune with more 
equanimity of foul than we could ex- 


pect. This, my dear Mr. Roy ſton, is 


a conſolatory aſſurance, 1 will ſoon 


+ — 


write again, My daughter begs me to 


lay for her every oY a tender child 


can dictate. 
| I am 


= 1 | Ever moſt das your's, 


Mariana Royſton. | 
Shbbbbbbdbbbbis Anette vv | 


EET TER XXXI. 
Mi {Royſton to William Royfton, Eſq 


r now 


HERE are not many fathers to 
1 hem a daughter could: addreſs 
del on che intereſting ſubjtct Which 
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now affects my heart. But you have in- 
vited me, deareſt, ever honoured Sir, to 
place the utmoſt confidence | in your good- 
neſs. Vou have been deſirous to 3 
my wiſhes only to promote their gratifi- 
cation. Oh! my father, with what ten- 
derneſs did you endeavour to ſecure the 
happineſs of my life. But heaven ſees 
it beſt to diſappoint our hopes of tem- 
poral enjoyments. I fubmit without re- 
pining to the afflicting ſtroke. I will 
not murmur, but alas! 1 deeply feel. 
We intended to have been exemplary in 
virtue, but perhaps providence forefaw 
that our purpoſes would not have 1n- 
fluenced our practice. The undeviating 
excellence of the beſt of men claimed an 
early reward. He is happy—for ever 
happy !—With ſuch parents, with ſuch 
friends, I will not account myſelf miſe- 
rable ! Oh! with what tenderneſs have 
my Harriet and her friendly huſband 
ſympathized in my affliction ! I am more 
attached to them than eyer. — How has 
my dear mother ſuffered for me !—Shall 
I wound the breaſt of my honoured fa- 
ther, by the indulgence of deſpair? Shall 
I diſtrefs the hearts of a tender mother, 
and kind friends, by mourning for an 
irreparable misfortune ? Shell 1 meg” 
| the 
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the duties of chriſtianity, by 15 ſorrowing 
as one without hope, of an happy mcet- 
ing in a bleſſed immortality ? Methinks 
my mind ſoars above calamity, when it 
CO templates the felicity to which the 
early ſaint is admitted! Oh! may I en- 
title myſelf, through the merits of a 
bleſſed Redeemer, to become a partaker 
of his glorified ſtate. Extatic thought 
when the height of bliſs will ariſe from 
the ſublimiry and communication of vir- 
tue! when every noble faculty of the 
ſoul will be enlarged, to a capacity of 
immediate intercourſe with God. Gra- 
clous heaven ! I cannot proceed. 
„3 * 


My ſpirits were unequal to ſuch a 
contrariety of emotions. My mind af- 
pired to heaven, but the weal:neſs of the 
body drew me back to earth: Yet, my 
dear father, though I cannot overcome 
it, I will ſtruggle with affliction. Let 
me have your prayers. ——Alas ! the 
woman js all frailty. The chriſtian 
mould riſe ſupetior to ſuffering. I will 
endeavour to ſupport the glorious cha- 
racter, and ever to approve myſelf 


Your dutiful and moſt affectionate 
Emilia Royſton, 
EL E F. 


225 The DAUGHTER. 
LETTER. XXXII. 
Mrs. Royſton to William Royſton; Eſys 


1 Was in hopes, my dear Mr. Royſton, 
that the moſt painful part of my 
communication had been imparted: but 
alas! I feel it to be otherwiſe. My dear 
child exerted an uncommon fortitude in 
fubduing her grief. She obſerved that 
we, watched every turn of her counte- 
nance; and this obſervation ſuppreſſed 
the riſing ſigh, and reſtrained the ſtarting 
rear. Sweet creature ! ſhe ſuffered from 
the want of this ſalutary relief. The 
evening in which the finiſhed her letter 
to you, ſhe was attacked with the ſymp- 
toms of a fever. She endeavoured to 
_ riſe the next morning when I did, but 
was unable. She has ſtruggled with at- 
fliction as ſhe mentioned in her letter, 
but her weak frame was over-powered in 
„tlie conflict. Religion triumphed, but 
nature failed. She has the beſt advice, 
but her malady ſeems to gain ſtrength. 
In her delirium fhe calls on Mr. Sydney 
— ſometimes ſuppoſing him to be alive, 
at others, wifhing his bleſſed ſpirit to 
conduct her to the regions of blits. 7 
Bron bach | Oh 
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Ch ! my dear huſband, join your prayers 
with mine, that heaven will {pare her life 
in mercy to us. Could we reſign her 
with the fortitude ſhe: has ſkewn - Let 
be not too much alarmed. Dr. W—ton 
encourages me to hope for an intermiſſion 
of her fever. | 


* * 


-. Sax 15 ſomewhat better—ſhe wiſkes to 
Fee her dear father—but do not hurry 
him, deareſt Madam, ſaid ſhe—Provi- 
_ dence will be pleaſed, I believe, to pro- 
long my life. Yet I ſhould be rejoiced 
to have all my beſt friends about me, 
that if I ſhould ſuffer a relapſe—Do not 
weep, my beloved parent.--For your ſakes 
I wiſh: to live. It was with ſome dif- 
ficulty ſhe uttered theſe words; the effort 
diſcompoſed her, but indeed ſhe is better 
than ſhe was yeſterday. . Your preſence, 
- hope, will complete her cure; and we 
will all return together into the country, 
- when ſhe is able to travel, leſt your health 
ſhould be injured by remaining long here. 
„ » My child is in a ſweet ſlumber, 
The doctors encourage me to hope, but 
they do not entirely remove my 3 
Wich earneſt prayers for your ſafe jour- 
"1% | ney, 
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ney, and for her cer T ſubſcribe 
myſelf 


Your moſt faithfully affe@ionate 
| Mariana Royſton. 


LETTER XXXIII. 


Miſs Royſton to Mrs. Lovewell. 


My deareſt Harriet, 


f Cannot expreſs to you the anguiſh I 
felt on parting from you and Mr. 
Lovewell.— Lou can judge of it much 
better, I believe, from an appeal to your 
own hearts es, my dear friends! 1. 
know you reſigned me with unwilling- 
neſs, Oh! with what exquiſite tender- 
nefs did you endeavour to ſoften the ſe- 
verity of my affliction ! With what aſſi- 
duity did you attend me, when my men- 
tak ſufſerings were ſuſpended by the de- 
privation of my ſenſes; and after the rage 
of the diſtemper had abated, how kindly 
did you exert yourlelf to remove the en- 
feebling remains of it! O! I Know it all. 


— 1 love you more than ever. Lou have 
bound 


ns 
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bound me by the ſtricteſt tyes of obliga- 
tion; by the tendereſt, the nobleſt offices 
of friendſhip. My Harriet, I am un- 
* worthy ſuch exalted proofs of friendſhip. 
My father did not ſuffer from his viſit 
in town, nor from his journey into the 
country. How does he and my mother 
enjoy mv recovered health and ferenity ! 
Yes! my dear, my mind 1s more com- 
poſed. Happy, moſt providential for 
me, was my illneſs. The creature had 
abſorbed the love due to the Creator. 
My devotion became leſs regular and 
rational. 1 did not, as before, dedi- 
cate every action of my life to God, with 
an intention of pleaſing him. My pray- 
ers were rather che ſudden and tranſient. 
ebullitions of a wounded heart, than the 
fervent and conſtant' ſuggeſtion of a 
chriſtian ſpirit. Ah! my dear Mrs. * 
well, how impertect were the beſt of my 
religious performances! And yet, my 
kind, my amiable Harriet, you aſcribed 
perfection to me. ' You viewed my ac- 
tions through © the partial medium of 
friendihip, father than in the invariable 
mirror of chriſtianity. I dare not truſt 
to your abſolution. The criminal would 
plead vilty, though the judge had ac- 
Wie I did not f conſtantly feel that 
acqui- 
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acquieſcence in the will of heaven, which 
is the only firm ſupport under every 
trial. When I ſeemed to * upon the 
brink of eternity, I Was alarmed on the 
conviction, that the late misfortune had 
ſuſpended my attention to my religious 
duties. I had been diſſipated, and fret- 
ful; you would not allow this, but I 
felt it. Thanks to the Deity, the tu- 
mult in my mind has ſubſided. All with- 
in is peace and reſignation! My affec- 
tion for the beſt of men is under due 
pe tomy love of God. De- 

lightful calm It is pot the nature of the 
affliction, but the diſpoſition of the ſuf- 
terer, that conſtitutes the ſuffering a 
bleſſing or a misfortune, I will ingenu- 
ouſly own to you, that on my return to 
this ſweet abode, my moſt painful ideas 
revived, but 1 reſiſt them. I live for 
eternity,” and hall [ indulge diſcompo- 
jure, on the: natural and unavoidable 
events of this hfe? Vet, my love, I do 
not affect nor deſire. the apathy of the 
{tvic; 1 would only learn the fortitude 
and ſubmiſſiom uf og chriſſian. Re- 
member your promiſe, my dear Harriet, 
and my kind Mr. Lovewell, I hope 
Mrs. ys: will-foon be enabled to un- 
dertake the journey. The country air 
-..00 muſt, 
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mult,/L think, be ſalutary to her. My 
parents deſire me to preſent their ac- 
knowledgements. Their gratitude is 
equal to your kindneſs. But the ſen- 
tument which overflows our hearts can- 
not be dictated to the pen. It riſes ſu- 
Perior to the form of verbal expreſſion. 
It is impoſſible to tell you how much I am 


Tour affectionately grateful 
Emilia Royſton. 


LET T ER XXXIV. 
Mes: Loveweil 10 Miſs Royſton, 


A Truce with your acknowledge- 
ments, my dear Emilia, Il none 
of them. Are we not actuated by one 
ſoul? Was not every attention to you 
a gratifisation of myſelf? Is there any 
merit in this? 1 moſt ſincerely congra- 
tulate my excellent friend on her happy 
frame of mind; but you were always 
better than you would allow yourſelf to 


be. Indeed, my dear creature, you were. 


It was not poſſible for human nature 
14 _ 
nl to 
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to abſtract itſelf from the remembrance 
of its recent loſs, and to be fixed entire- 
ly on Heaven. ] gaze with ſurprize, 
admiration, and reverence. grant 
you, that whoever does not attempt 
perfection will fink far below medio- 
crity, but you not only propole but 
practiſe the higheſt ſublime of virtue. 
How have you adorned the filial cha- 
racter | How exemplary has been your 
conduct in the moſt difficult firuations ! 
when others would have pleaded love, 
as an excuſe for the higheſt imprudence. 
I hope to ſee you in the conjugal 
and maternal character. Will you per- 
mit me to railly you a little? I believe I 
ſhall take the liberty. Mr. Sydney 
ſeems to be fo juſtly ſenſible of your me- 
rit, he makes ſuch diligent enquiries 
whether J think your heart will ever ad- 
mit another gueſt, that I can't help be- 
lieving he has fome deſign of attaching 
it. He is not worthy of you, but where 
Thall we find a man that is? He is im- 
Pproveable, nay I really chink he is ra- 
ther improved. I have heard of ſeveral 
generous, and of ſome charitable things 
he has done? Do you think you could 
in time reconcile yourſelf to the thoughts 
of marriage, and that Mr. Sydney could 
A.. 8 be 
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be your choice ? On many accounts i: 
appears to me to be deſirable; but I 
ſuſpend my wiſhes *till I know more of 


his intentions, and your ſentiments on 
this ſubject. 


My good man and I were dreadfully 
dejected after your departure. We 
found ourſelves not ſufficient to each 
other, and leis could we bear the intru- 
ſion of mere formaliſts: My mother 
ſuffered with us; but there is ſomething 

leaſing even in a ſympathy of ſorrow. 
You were the ſubject of our praiſes, and of 
our tears. I'wept *till I could weep no 
longer. At laſt, Upon my word ſaid 
J, in ſomewhat of a lively tone, we are 
all mighty - inſignificant beings ——— 
my Emilia has made fo confiderable a 
figure in virtue, that methinks we are 
dwindled into mere cyphers. My mo- 
ther and Mr. Lovewell ſmiled at this 
ſally; and after we had indulged the 
ſenſibility of our hearts, we felt tolerably 
compoſed. Mr. Sydney came in unex- 
pectedly.——-He is really more melan- 
choly than Jever ſaw him. Oh ! my 
dear Emilia! the man is come from 
the land of flavery to be enthralled in 
afree-born country ie was qu ite 
. Plan- 
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plaintive——he feared you had. under- 
taken the journey before your health was 
perfectly re-eſtabliſhed.——— Her virtues, 
added he, muſt endear her to every 
heart. I muſt no longer call her kiſter, 
but, methinks, I wiſh to preſerve a ten- 
der intereſt in her regard. She is an angelic 
creature |-I obſerved his earneſtneſs, and I. 

believe looked arch; he was confuſed, 
and turning to my mother: made enqui- 
ries: after her health, very proper to be 
tare; but ſuch as would not have oc- 
curred to him, if he had not wiſhed to 
be relieved from ſome embarraſsments. 
would not diſtreſs the poor captive in 
his infant bondage; but he really, in 
ſeveral other converſations, has expreſt 
ſo high and juſt an opinion of your merit, 
that he has made a party in his favour 
in my breaſt. Mr. Lovewell took no- 
tice of Mr. Sydney's behaviour, and 
my mother added, ſhe was fure by his 
looks he was in love, The good Lady 
has not forgot how people look when 
they are in love.——To be ſure ſhe, has 
had ſome recent examples. In my 
ſpouſe particularly, and in his confort, 
you will ſay — but I was never like 
gs of your woe-begone loviers, ſo famed 
days of yore for living upon liehe, 
and 
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and tears. I always eat as much as 
was conſiſtent with rhe delicacy of a fine 
Lady, and that would have been deem- 
ed exceſs by the heroes of ancient ſtory. 
Jcan't ſay Mr. Sydney looks very mea- 
gre on the occaſion; but, I belicve, 
hope ſuſtains him rather than more ſub- 
ſtantial food. He aſked me this mor- 
ning when I wrote to you, that he might 
preſent his regards; but, on ſecond 
thoughts, he beaeved: it would be bet 
ter to be his own ſecretary; and I ac- 
tually think he has gone to pluck a fea- 
ther from one of e doves to 
dictate his love- lorn epiſtle. I ſhall 
be anxious, uncommonly anxious, for a 
letter from you. Not even the i impati- 
ence of a lover can I believe exceed that 
which glows in the breaſt of a friend, 


to hn you are as dear as her own 
nl. 


Ever yours, 
af Seo Go; Harriet Lovenell. 
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LER E. K XXXV. 
Mi 5 Royſton to Mes, Lovevell.. 


AM convinced, my deareſt Harrier, 

that your letter. breathes the pureſt ef- 
tuſions of friendſhip, and yet it inſpired 
painful emotions. Your encomiums 
humble me. Continue to love, but do 
not praiſe me. Permit me to do juſtice 
to myſelf, and may my humility ever 
prevent me from doing more than Jv; 
ſtice. | 


Your ſuſpicions have been verified 
by the vent. Mr. Sydney has actually 
made propoſals to my father, and ac- 
knowledged an attachment of which it 
ſhocks me to be the object. My dear 
parents, with the utmoſt delicacy of at- 
tection, concealed from me for a few 
days the unexpected addreſs ; and fear- 
ful of wounding my heart by diſcloſing 
che ſentiments of his, they imparted 
their intelligence with a tender confuſi- 
on and heſitation, I had flattered my- 
ſelf with the hopes that your gay imagi- 
nation alone had ſuggeſted ſuch ideas, 
and it was with concern I found it to be 
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my miſtake rather than yours. 1 could 
not anſwer, I raiſed my eyes to my fa- 
ther's venerable countenance : I feared 
I read in 1t approbation of the propoſat. 
I ventured to look more earneſtly at 
my mother, Methought I could dit- 
cover perplexity ; ſhe ſeemed to be ſu- 
ſpended between ſatisfaction and un- 
eaſineſs. They waited for my anſwer. 
My father aſked me, if 1 could be 
diſpleaſed with this effect of my merit? 
J aſſured him it made me unhappy.—— 
Mr. Sydney is amiable, generous, rich, 
very much in love; added he. But 
we leave the deciſion of his fate to you, 
ſaid my mother. Whatever will ren- 
der you happy, my dear child, will 
make us ſo. Conſider the letter, my 
Emilia, weigh every circumſtance 

Conſolt your own heart, and let us know 
its wiſnes. Take time for conſidera- 
tion. After ſuch a loſs as yours, I 
do not think you can place your aftec- 
tions again very ſoon on any other ob- 
ject; but you can tell us whether it be 
. probable you can ſome time or other 
without repugnance receive Mr. Sydney 
as your huſband. My father embraced 
me, and deſired me never to put any 
reſtraint on my inclinations.” They 
71. then 
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then left me to my own. reflections, 
How, inexpreſſibly kind is their beha- 
viour ! I. really believe, they wiſh Mr. 
Sydney to ſucceed, yet they do not at- 
tempt to bias my "choice. He was 
uncommonly aſſiduous about my father 
and mother in town; I thought too 
{ubſervient. He ſtudied their taſtes, 
and conformed to them. He was al- 
ways of their opinions too flattering 
attentions |! You, my beloved Har- 
riet are influenced by his profeſſions of 
love———-his vebement profeſſions to 
eſpouſe his cauſe; you think I might 
mould his conduct. My friend! he is 
not the man with whom I could be hap- 

y, When my father recommended 
Lord Melworth, tho' my heart was pre- 
poſſeſſed, yet filial duty prompted me to 
reſiſt its pleas, and to manifeſt my obedi- 
ence; the character of my noble lover 
promiſed me happineſs. I owed to 
my parents ſubmiſſion to their choice, 
by the ſacrifice of my own inclinations. 
lt was only purſuing their mode 
of happineſs in preference to my own. 
But, Mr, Sydney cannot be my choice. 
I muſt be quite explicit to them and 
you. His manners are rough, and in- 


delicate they diſguſt me. His ſen- 
| timents 
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timents, are irreligious- and immoral 
they hock me. Since his amiable bro- 
ther's qeath, that he has viewed me in 
a 11 5 ligbt, he has added diſſimu- 
lation, to cultivate my good opinion. 
His behaviour, when I urged him to 
aff ſt his uncle, was unnatural and cruel 
it appeared to be ſo to my parents: 
but, alas! how eaſily are we perſuaded 
to believe what we „ih! 2 have 
ſince thought his refuſal was only the 
effect of a temporary. diſlike, on account 
of the motive that influenced his uncle: 
but to me, blended avarice and pride 
ſeemed to be his actuating principles.— 
I mentioned, the uncle's diſtreſs of cir- 
cumſtances, Mr. James Sydney, wiſhed 
that, inſtead. ot: being burdenſome, he 
could h have been aſſiſting to him; but he 
ſeemed to be rather. 9 than con- 
vinced by my remoniigances: | Am 1 
guilty. Ta breach of charity ? I think” 
1 can excolpare myſelf. ; for theſe ſenti- 
ments of him were conceined at a time 
whet I was, deſirous of finding is heart 
worthy of claiming alliance nd Ins EX- 


. ae HA hr 2 


* 


8 + % 
At! 51 4 ad | 3.4 C | 
F , . 4 5 M * * ; — AN 


x Af % "3 3. of 
: \ 4 
rn 


242 The DAUGHTER. 


Can I, my Harriet, plight, my faith 
where I can place no confidence? Can 
I vow honour and obedience where the 
obligation might interfere with the prac- 
tice of higher duties ? I would ſuſtain 
the ckaradher of the daughter, but I am 
. fearful of violating that of the chriſtian. 
1 can give up my inclination; but I would 
preſerve my duty. My reſolution is 
fixed ſettled on mature deliberation. 
It is not my heart only that revolts, 
it is my reaſon, my duty that reject Mr. 
Sydney. Nothing but "abſolute paren- 
tal authority can induce ;ING {0 KCCEPt 


_ 5 


4 T f ; 7 * * h! 
1 HAVE communicated to my parents 
he reſolution I have formed, and the 
motives by which I am influenced: 
they have acknowledged ſome prepoſ- 
ſeſſion in Mr. Sydney's favour, yet moſt 
r acquieſee; in my determination, 
nk) i they never will attempt to 
poo af it. My heart feels conſiderably 
lighter, ſince it is relieved from the op- 
preſſi ve fears of a diſagreeable carrie 
Fho ope to be. aſſured 0 50 your a a- 
wy: Ing I ag we are * — one 
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ſoul, that I do not doubt i it. Adieu, and 
belle re me to de, 8 


146 10 2617 | Unalterably yours, 
tg £4 ' wo Hrs 1 Emilia Royſton, 
MOOD W cc 


. 8 E. T * E R XXXVI. 
0 \ pi Loves to Miſs Royſton. 


Us I never hope to bring 
you over to my opinion ? Never 
to be in the right, but muſt I be al- 
Ways kept in my leading-ſtrings ? My 
hutband allows me liberty, and you clap 
4 padlock on my mind, / confine me 
within the pale of your - ſentiments. 
*Pis monſtrouſiy provoking! Here I had 
almoſt entered into a treaty of marriage 
fot you, and you break thro' every ar- 
ticles of agreement: poſitively there's no 
. the peace with. you. For or t 
5 Þ declare: war againſt 

WR and I will rally our Lec rces, OE 
take you by ſtorm. -Prithee, Emilia, 

What are thoſe advantages by which you 
2. leem 
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ſeem to claim a right of impoſing laws? 
You have a proud heart, child! your 
age gives you little importance, its only 
a fe months ſeniority; and, my mar- 
riage has exalted me to a more honour- 
able ſtation I wil/ humble you 
You have nothing to boaſt but a faſci- 
nating ſingularity which attracts becauſe 
all the world loves novelty. Yow re- 
ject Mr. Sydney——would any other 
woman refuſe a man worth fifty or fixty 
thouſand pounds, becauſe——+ her obe- 
<« 'dience might interfere with the per- 
“ formance of higher duties ?Y—Tell 
it not in London publiſn it not in 
the purlieus of Weſtminſter. So you 
really will not have Mr. Sydney 
am actually quite aſnamed of myſelf 
for wiſhing ſuch a thing, ſince you have 
given me your reaſons.— I can keep 
the farce we longer. ———— Tnimita- 
Bloc creature Angelic Emilia 
Four Friendſhip heightchs: my love of 
virtue, and encourages my endeavours 
of improvement. Tour ſtrict attention 
to the diſcharge of every duty, even 
under the moſt difficult trials, ſo fre- 
quently, o ' conſtantly - exemplified; 
Have I think'' heightened” a regard Þ be- 
Heved WER * addition. How ex- 
quiſitely 
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quiſitely do you diſcriminate the boun- 
daries of filial obedience ! the extent 
of every chriſtian obligation !——Upon 
my word, I feel a ſentiment for you 
more awful than friendſhip.—— A re- 
verence which you alone ever inſpired 
me with, —— 


Ma. Sydney has been here. I find he 
has received his rejection, and moſt deplo- 
rably wretched he is - poor man I really 
pity him. The lots of ſuch a trea- 
ſure is irreparable. He made ſomewhat 
of a confidant of me. Moſt flaming 
profeſſions of love! Conſumed by an 
etna of paſſion. He mentioned faint 
hopes, that time might be his friend. 
I knew you wiſhed to repreſs even his 
moſt diſtant expectation, and I; there- 
fore begged him not to cheriſn ſuch 
fond imaginations.— I was perfectly 
acquainted with my Emilia's REadineſs, 
+—lIf ſhe had given him an utter refu- 
ſal, he had no foundation to build his 

hopes upon. Her determinations were 
always the reſult of the moſt judicious 
and deliberate thoug ht. He owned 
that Mr. Royſton had intreated, him to 

ve up all farther ſolicitations, for that 
he knew his daughter to be ſuperior to 

Vloilliug M 3 AF all 
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all mean evaſions, and that though ſhe 
wiſhed to retain his friendſhip, ſhe would 
never encourage him as a lover, 
My mother and Mr. Lovewell joined 
their endeavours to ſecure you from 
farther perſecutions, but I dare not pro- 
miſe that we ſucceeded, for I rather he- 
lieve he will make a perſonal attac. 
Eut, my dear creature, can you expect to 
be exempt from perſecutors ? So beau- 
teous a flower will not bioom unheeded; 
it will attract a train of buzzing flut- 
terers,—this Sydney will be no hm 
ble bee, 1 1 ſhall be impatient 
to know all that paſſes. I fancy he 
thinks his preſence will be Dandable, to 
your eee hope h on t be 
nene void yhngehiye 2 
laughs HMLIKS T5 yd D996) 
Aviv 1 my ſweeteſt. friend. We 
will ſoon fix our time for the country. 
Love and nee have the rm, of 
[4.748 if hong ont! 1601 2 
1 ee o bobs Bum 007 2t9 
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Ta. Harrier Lovevell, 
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LETTER, xxxvll. 
"Mes. Royſton 10 Mrs. Lovewell” 


ob will be ſbrprized at the ſight 
y of my hand-writing, inſtead of re- 
ceiving a letter from your uſual corre- 
ſpondent. My daughter is not able ro 
ule her pen at'preſent; yet be not alarm- 
ed—ſhe'is perfectly well—and though 
diſcompoſed, very far from being un- 
happy. You foretold we ſhould have 
a vifit from Mr. Sydney. He was down 
the very evening of the day on which 
my daughter received your letter. She 
was very much ſhocked-at his arrival, as 
it evidently proved he was not diſcou- 
raged by her explicit declaration. Im- 
mediately after we had exchanged the 
cuſtomary compliments, he communi- 
cated the motive of his journey. 3 

heart was too much engaged, his ha 
neſs too much depended on Miſs Roytion, 

to relinquiſh all hopes of ſucceſs. —— 
He came to breathe the tendereſt vows 
of eternal love, to ſolicit the favour of 
the moſt diſtant encouragement of his 
er aten muſt expire at her feet, 
f ſhe perſiſted in her cruelty, My daugh- 
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ter ſmiled at ſuch extravagant expreſſions. 
I: thought, ſaid ſhe, with a ſteadineſs 
peculiar to herſelf, that Mr. Sydney had 
too good an opinion of me, to attempt 
to influence me by ſuch childiſh decla- 
mation. This is the language of ro- 
mance and fiction: I deal only in ſim- 
ple truth. I have regarded you, Bir, 
as the brother of the man moſt dear to 
mel ſtill conũder you as a friend; 
but permit me to add, that it ivimpoſ- 
| ſible for me to receive you as a lover. 
If I ere irreſolute, I ſhould be unwil- 
ling to betray you into a ſtate of ſu- 
ſpence; yet as you wiſh ſo earneſtly to 
explore the ſecrets of my heart, I would 
be quite explicit ; but I am not doubt- 
ful -l aflure you I am determined. 
Mr. Sydney was not eaſily repulſed 
he kneeled, wept, ſwore, and uttered a 
rhapſody which I perceived diſguſted 
my daughter; I am ſorry, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
you force. me to the neceſſity. of telling 
you, that : fuch importunity, "inſtead: of 
clering my purpoſe, leſſens you in my 
eſteem . At this moment a ſervant 
came in to acquaint me that a perſon 
wanted to ſpeak with me. I immedi- 
ately went out. I faw an ordinary man, 
an entire ſtranger. Nen don't k nw 
aun D 1. | 88 
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me, Madam, ſaid he bowing, but J be- 
lieve you will think me the meſſenger of 
good news. You have been told Mr. ſames 
Sydney is dead - you have been impoſed 
upon by a villain he is alive and actu- 
ally on the road to B***, and within a few 
paces of the houſe. Imagine, my dear, 
what I felt. I could only utter a faint 
ſcream of joy. My daughter ruſhed 
out ſhe enquired the cauſe—1 
embraced her with a tranſport of delight. 
Ah! my child, you ſhall be happy 
he lives——he lives. — The two 
gentlemen followed my Emilia. Mr. 
Royſton eagerly entreated to know the 
meaning of theſe exclamations. My 
daughter gazed wildly on us — hope 
and apprehenſion were blended in her 
looks. She graſped my hand ſhe 
dreaded to aſk an explanation, left ſhe 
ſhould meet with a diſappointment, 
The pretended Sydney, rendered ſuſ- 
picious by guilt, was confirmed in his 
tears by the appearance of the ſtranger, 
The coward villain attempted to eſeape, 
but was ftopped by Mr. ' Royſton and 
the 1 ſtranger, Juſt as they ſecured 
him, the injured; the excellent, the long- 
lamented youth appeared. Who can 
deſcribe our emotions? Ele fle to my 

_ M 5 g daughter, 
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daughter, he claſped her in his arms 
ſhe gently withdrew herſelf from him. 
She looked earneſtly in his face, then 
exclaimed, *tis he, tis he himſelf: O 
tis too much — Joy overpowered her 
ſenſes ſhe ſunk into a ſwoon. But, 
I was too much intereſted in the affec- 
ting ſcene to give you an adequate de- 
{ſcription of it. All was incoherent ex- 
tacy. 


I assurE you am not collected e- 
nough to give you farther particulars 
I will fend Mr. Sydney's narrative 
in my next, but I would not defer com- 
municating this delightful intelligence. 
J am, my dear Mrs. Lovewell, 
ITu?our grateful, affectionate, 
30 M. Royſton. 


CCC ͤ ˙ TT 
I. ET TER XXXVII. 
FOUL Mrs Royſton to Mrs. Lovewell. 


My dear Mrs. Lovewell. 


T7 OU will receive this almoſt as 
I. foon as my former, for your im- 
Patience is J am ſure equal to the im- 
N portance 
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portance of the ſubject I have to impart. 
It was neceſſary firſt to have the villain 
ſecured; and we confined him under a 
ſtrong: guard. He was now abject to 
the greateſt degrer. We aſſured him of 
the utmolt lenity, that circumſtances 
would allow. It was a long time before 
we could enquire into every particu- 
lar that produced this delightful e- 
vent. At laſt our raptures gave 
place to curioſity. As ſoon as he was 
removed, we intreated Mr. Sydney to 
gratify our impatience, and I will ſend 
you the ACCOUNT in his own words: 


I WII I not r attempt, my 8 
Emilia, to give you an idea of my ſuf- 
ferings on parting from what my ſoul 
held moſt deat. I had only one ſup- 
port, but, that indeed was moſt effica- 
cious, the heart-felt conſciouſneſs of 
having performed my duty. Nothing 
happened fe your notice, till we 

ut in at Jago one of the Cape Verde 
Fa lands, where: ſoon after a veſſel from 
Bengal arrived likewiſe. 


As. * was walking upon the ſtrand 
ableprng,, the. KIs coming on ſhore, 
A amgngh ch he reſt I ſaw_honeſt Mich, 
who 
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who now accompanies me, and that de- 
ceiver whoſe real name is Bateman. Ea- 

r to hear ſome tidings of my brother, 
75 approached Meredith, told him my 
name was Sydney, and aſked him wwhe- 
ther he knew a gentlemam of that name 
at Bengal? Sir, ſaid he, with an inex- 
preſſible eagerneſs, and almoſt wildneſs 
in his eyes, are you from England 
15 your name Sydney? is it James Syd- 
ney were you brought up by an 
uncle who lives in Eſſex ?: When! 
had anſwered him all theſe queſtions in 
the affirmative, the honeſt creature ſeiz- 
ed me in an extacy of Joy, and cried 
out, this is indeed fortunate, this happy 
unexpected meeting overpowers me: 1 
cannot ſpeak my joy. A flood of tears 
coming to his relief he reſumed. For- 
give me for thus boldly claſping/you to 
my boſom, whom*lI have ſo often for- 
merly dandled in my arms. My dear 
young maſter, you are the very perſon 
I was going to ſeek in England, to bleſs 
my eyes once more with the ſight of you, 
and to offer to devote to you the poor 
ſervice of the remainder of my life. Your 
brother is no more, Mr. Bateman here is 


entruſted to convey to you the whole of 


* brather's large fortune, ebe 
as 
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has left to you.— I will not trouble 
you with the minute particulars. —=] 
convinced them I was the real Sydney. 
My father's picture, and a pocket- 
book which had been his, and which 
contained letters from my uncle Sydney, 
all confirmed the truth enen the my 
hibilaty of a doubt. 17 


BATEMAN anratdaced: me 5 
ſeeming pleaſure upon this unexpected 
rencouter, and my great acquiſition of 
fortune. But that very night, the vil- 
lain bribed ſome men belonging to his 
own veſſel, who towards evening, having 
confined Meredith, ſeized and gagged 
me as I was returning late at night from 
the governor's to my own! lodging, 
dragged me to a boat in which they had 
put Meredith, and placed a guard over 
him, and immediately put off to ſea 
with the utmoſt expedition. When we 
had gotten ſome leagues from ſhore, 
having firſt ſtripped us, they began to 
put in execution the cruel purpoſe of 

their employer in throwing us over- 
doard. Never ſhall J forget the zeal 
of this faithful ſervant! Carelefs' of his 
on ſafety, and only attentive to mine, 
I de * the waves with the * 
21 ex- 
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dexterity, and juſt as I was ſinking al- 
molt lifeleſs, being quite overpowered 
with fatigue, he caught hold of me, and 
ſupported me above the water with the 
utmoſt exertion of his ſtrength; yet were 
we too diſtant from any other than the 
inhoſpitable boat to expect to meet with 
deliverance, notwithſtanding all his ge- 
nerous efforts. But the morning begin- 
ning to dawn, the principal of the con- 
ſpirators ſeeing our ſituation, even their 
flinty hearts were moved with the uncom- 
mon attachment of Meredith: they re- 
pented of their undertaking, and determi- 
ned to ſave us. They ſoon came to us, made 
ſigns to acquaint us with their intention, 
and hauled us into the boat. They tried 
every method but in vain to recover me, 
and- concluded that I was dead; but Me- 
redith begged that, inſtead of returning 
to St. Jago, they would make for Mayo, 
from which we were not diſtant above a 
league, in hopes that I might recover, 
if proper aſſiſtance were given me in a 
ſhort time. They very readily compli- 
ed with his requeſt, and when they ar- 
rived there, having laid me in ſalt, and 
rubbed me with flannels, I began to diſ- 
charge a vaſt quantity of water, and ſhew 
ſigns. of life: they then put me to wo 
"mi 
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and the next morning I perfectly recovered 
my ſenſes, but continued ſo weak, that 
was not able to return to St. Jago of 


two days. When we came there, we 


found that both ſhips had ſailed the day 


before, the captains of both veſſels ha- 


ving made all the enquiries they could 


after us. As ſoon as I arrived, I waited 


upon the governor, and informed him 
of the treachery and cruelty of Bateman, 
the fidelity of Meredith, and the repen- 


tance of the ſailors. ' He treated me with 


the utmoſt attention and politeneſs, ſup- 


plied me with every convenience, lodged | 


me in his own houſe, and when a veſſel 


belonging to his country (Portugal) 
bound for Europe arrived, he particu- 
larly recommended me, Meredith, and 
the ſailors to the captain, liberally fur- . 


niſning us with every convenience for 


our voyage. I took my leave of him 
with a tear of gratitude, had a ſafe voyage 
to Liſbon, from thence we took ſhipping 
for England, landed yeſterday at Peas ' 
where I amply rewarded the inſtruments 


of my preſervation, and have now by 


the kind proteCtion of the Deity, the ex- 


tatic Tapenry ut da tio x: at one 11. 
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As I came through London I juſt 
ſaw a few reſpectable friends, who ad- 
viſed me to puniſh the villain with the 
utmoſt rigour; but I ſhall be influenced 
by his behaviour, and the dictates of the 
moſt feeling hearts. Oh Madam, how 
much have I ſuffered ] But, how amply 

am 1 repaid ! If any thing can reconcile 
me to the death of an only brother, it is 
the pleaſing hope I now encourage of 
making you mine for ever This de- 
lightful proſpect enables me to ſupport 
the loſs of a friend, from whom, though 
rſonally a ſtranger, I always received 
the tendereſt aſſurances of affection. 
Believe me, Sir, be aſſured, Madam, it 
was not Miſs Royſton's beauty of per- 
ſon, but the ſweetneſs of her diſpoſition, 
and the perfections of her mind, which 
engaged and ſecured my attachment. 
Founded on this Dons, love will ever 
remain unſbaken, OE 


Anp/did my Emilia lament the loſs 
ob her faithful Sydney? I know ſhe did. 
Her gentle nature feels for every one in 
diſtreſs, and ſhe has aſſured me her heart 
tenderly feels for me. — It was wi q 
look of ineffable ſoftneſs. he conclu 4 


his narration. I will not repeat * 
the 


The YA UGH DER» 257 


the expreſſions of his gratitude to us. 
They did honour to his own heart, but 
were too lively to be ſupported by our's. 
My daughter is yet too much agi- 
tated to write, but ſhe could not be eaſy: 
till her dear Harriet was made acquain - 
ted with ber happineſs. We careſſed the 
faithful Meredith, and the honeſt man 
was moſt ſenſibly affected by the proofs 
of our regard. Adieu dear Mrs. Love- 
well. I know you will ſhare the joys 
of your friends, and our's is not com- 
2 till dame ecm wars a Py: 
ON If, —  ; | 15) 


| Believe me to be 13 E Ry 
- Your affetionare | 7 

= 8 „ ben M. Royſton. 
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1 A * Royſton to Mee. Lovevell, 


0 W can 3 to my Tring 
eſt friend; the emotions of a 
grateful and truly gratified heart? I. 
7 | can 


* 
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can ſcarcely believe the'" delightful 
change to be real. O! how does the 
proſpect of the = temporal felicity 
open before me! I gaze on the dear fu- 
gitive, and fometimes am apprehenſive 
that his preſence is mere illufion. How 
poor a tribute is gratitude for ſuch tran- 
ſcendent bleſſing ! But, the offerings of 
the heart are the moſt acceptable ACT.- 

lice to the Almighty.” -s 


OE Mother has informed yo of the 
circumftances of our meeting. Gracious 
God ! what a tranſition !''I don't know 
what I faid or did till our firſt emotions 
ſubſided. My father expreſſed his con- 
cern, that Mr. Sydney did not conſider 
his own' al merit as a Tuffictent re- 
commendation to his favour. How 
many dangers had he chen eſcaped! qP: 


._ You" increaſe n obligstiehsf Sit, 
replied the amiable youth; but though 

your goodneſs might overlook my de- 
cieney of fortune, the debeptitice. 'of 
your generous propoſal would have 
wounded the delicacy Fer my love: per- 
haps, continued he bluſhing,” my ſen- 

timents may appear to be the relult of 
Teeter pride diſdainful of N 
ut 


The DAUGHTER. 259 


but as a generous mind delights incon- 

ferring favours, ſo an ingenuous and 
gratetul heart is ſuperior to falſe ſhame 
in accepting them. 1 did not fear to 
be indebted to your family for an in- 
eſlimable gift; but as a ſenſe of my un- 
worgkmels repreſſed all thoughts of your 
Approbation, ſo the apprehenſions of be- 
ing cenſured by the world for mercenary 
motives confirmed my reſolutions. I 
now indulge the flattering hope that e- 
very obſtacle to my happineſs is remo- 
ved, and that Miſs Royſton will accept 
the heart which has long been all her 
own, and never was in any other's poſ- 
ſeſſion.—.-How delightful to me was 
the power of gratifying the wiſhes of this 


— mind l I obeyed the dictates of 


tenderneſs. I do not chin ſaid I, and 


indeed it would be in vain to attempt, 
to diſguiſe my ſentiments. Let prudes 
bluſh, to own a well-placed. affection, 


and coquettes delight to trifle with a 
worthy heart. No ſuch examples ſhall 
influence me. Tour merit fanctißies my 


100 


choice, and my parents erben 
makes and confirms my happineſs.— 


paſſed ſome, hours in delightful con- 
Keds can Every ſentiment that flows 
from his mouth increaſes my A 


7 


| 
| 
| 
| 
' 
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My father and mother are ſo charmed 
with him, that his virtues are the only 
topick of their diſcourſe. How happy 
am I that my choice is authorized by 
thoſe whom it is my duty to obey ! Cer- 
tainly no one ever had a more dehght-- 
ful proſpect of happineſs. 


M. Sydney the uncle came to break- 
faſt with us a few days after my lover's 
arrival. It is impoſſible to expreſs his 
ſenſibility of his nephew's kindneſs. Ex- 
cellent youth, ſaid he, I know not in 
what terms I can give you any idea of 
his goodneſs, and my gratitude. He 
finds himſelf to be worth between fifty 
and ſixty thouſand pounds; he inſiſts on 
my accepting ten thouſand, and is cer- 
tain he ſays this young lady will confirm 
the gift. UP. R * 


An, Sir ! returned I, Mr. Sydney's 
behaviour charms me; but, could I 
have ſuppoſed him capable of forgetting 
his obligations to you, he had never 
gained my eſteem. What he begged of 
you to accept is not a gift, but the pay- 
ment of a debt. How obliging is 
this acquieſcenſe, Madam. ſaid the old 
gentleman; but permit me now to in- 

17 treat. 
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treat you will confer the higheſt obliga- 
tion on my nephew, by giving him your 
hand. Lev 1 me Fg you will approve an 
* _— 

My 3 joining in bs requeſt, 
with ſome heſitation of voice, which I 
could not conquer, I prognuled to agree 
in their determination. Accordingly, 
* — fortnight is fixed tor our mar- 

A very expeditious proceeding, 
buy I made nd objections, ſince I know 
no reaſon why mere punctilio ſhould be 
obſerved at the expence of happineſs ;' 
nor why, when: obedience will ſoon be 
a duty to Mr. Sydney, I ſhould refuſe 
to ohey my parents in the laſt: vg 
of Wen 5 in his Toes." « 

4} » W 5 FU VI! 1 ” 

— James Sydney 8 joy on kibuging: 
the wiſhed-for information was ſuch - as 

iaight be expected from the ſincerity 
hd fervencycof his affection. He is 
conitantly! here, and from every repeat 
ed aſſurance of his love I receive an 
additional ſatis faction. Vet—I know: 
not how it is, my ſpirits ſink at the 
thoughts of the awtul change; I am 
terriſied leſt my flattering proſpects 
ſhould vaniſhy fearful,” ' my want of 
16913 merit 


* 
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merit ſhould leſſen” his affection. Oh! 
my Harriet, will no dark cloud overcaft 


tful. — e 
tion of miy life ſhall be animated by a 


\ "= 


eee, vor bloc 

War a viciſſitude, my dear, have 
I experienced ! I liked, I approved one 
man, whom my duty taught me to con- 
ſider, only as an acquaintance. I en- 
dewgdben to excite in my heart an af- 
fection for another, for whom, till he 
was recommended by my parents, I felt 
a perfect indifference. A providential 
ſuccour delivered me from the artifi- 
ces of Lord Melworth; and by a ſtill 
greater and more remarkable interpoſi- 
tion of providence, I at the ſame time 
indulge the ſuggeſtions of love, and act 
in compliance with the dictates of duty. 
O! how unſearchable are the ways of 
the Almighty! Whilſt I am influenced 
by the rules of chriſtianity, I have learn- 
ed never to be anxious for events, as I 
14 es | —2 ae 
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am convinced that theſe will be regula- 
ted by eternal wiſdom and goodneſs. 


Mi are to live in this houſe. My 


father and mother chuſe to retire to 


their cottage, as they call it, a ſmall farm- 
houſe within half a mile. When I aſk- 
ed why we might not all live together, 
No, my dear, faid they; this ſituation 
has all. the advantages of a nearer inter- 
courſe without any of its inconveniences : 
ſhould you want our advice we can rea- 
dily give it, and perhaps if we lived to- 
gether we might interfere when our o- 
Pinions differed from your's and your 
dutiful heart might be diſtreſſed between 
your deſire of obliging your huſband and 
us. -l believe they are in the right, 

Norzixc is wanting to complete my 
happineſs but your , preſence. . Come, 
ry, deareſt Harriet, my excellent Mr. 
gyewgll, my good Mrs, Ayres, . come 
06 GAPETUNTA(S Mae ee 
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FF 5 A n 


LE TEN NI. 
Mrs. n to. Miſs Royſton: | i 


YL deus 18 diides between yn 
and grief. Mrs. Royſton's let- 
ter made me almoſt wild with extacy, 
and I inconſiderately imparted the mat- 
ter too haſtily to my dear mother, who 
was conaned to her bed with a feverith 
diſorder, and pain in her ſide; "Dear 
foul 1- the ſurprize was too much for 
her weak ſpirits; it threw her into hy- 
ſtericks. You may believe I was ſhock- 
ed to the greateſt degree at my thought- 
leſsneſs; thank Heaven! ſne is now 
better. She endeavoured to perſuade 
me — lone to church at the blifs- 
ful ceremony, and promiſes to be with 
us as ſoon as her health will permit: but 
I will on no account leave her in ſuch a 
weak ſtate, nor would my beloved Emi: 
lia accept ſuch a — to friendſhip: - 
I. hope my mother will be well enough X 
for me to leave heb in à week or ten 
days, after the happy knor is tyed; and 
if you can inform us of any houſe to 
be ſold in your neighbourhood, that 
will ſuit un, Mr. Lovewell will * 
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the purchaſer. My mother intends ſel- 
ling her houſe, and coming to live witl: 
or near us in the country. She 1s going, 
when I attend you, to ſtay a few weeks 
with an old Lady at Richmond. I am 
impatient to ſee your excellent intended, 
and I tell Mr. Lovewell it will be an ad- 
vantage to us both to live near ſuch 
atterns of perfection, that we may 
n to imitate the excellence we ad- 
mire. The man will have it I want no 
improvement. When he praiſes me, I 
am obliged to call forth all my humili- 
ty, to ſtand centry againſt the intruder, 
vanity. 1 3 26, EE 


Abi l my friend, the ſiſter of my 
heart. O | how I exult in the thought 
that my Emilia's virtues have triumphed 
over ſufferings, and that they will now 
become as exemplary in every ſcene of 
domeſtic happineſs. But, what a wretch 
you intend to do with him ? He is in 
merciful hands, or he would be loſt in-, 
deed l- ept our united Congratu- 
lations, and moſt friendly wiſſies. Em- 
brace for me the worthy Meredith. I 


- $77 
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could bug the good creature to my 
heart. | 


Jam, my Emilia, | þ 


Ever ubalterably yours, | 


Harriet Lovewell. 


I. E T T * R X11. 
| Mes. Sydney to Mes. Lovevell. 
LT deateſt H arriet, 


Oey 
| how contrary to my ok Qations, is my 
preſent happineſs! The flutter of ſu- 
{pence had ſubſided into a calm ftate of 
fig nation and acquieſcence— —loſt to 
Vs I feerned to be aliye only to friend- 
hip ; but 1 am now happy beyond 
the extent of my wiſhes, . Joy ex- 
pands my heart! It is more ſenſible 
to tendernefs and gratitude than. it is 
enabled to expreſs. —L. hehe 
car 
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dear Harriet, that you were prevented 
from being a perſonal ſharer in my fe- 
licity, and ſtill more for the occaſion 
that detains you longer in town. We 
need not intreat you to join our happy 
ſociety as ſoon as poſſible you tell 
me you wiſh to ſee me. I hope very 
ſoon to enjoy your company as a neigh- 
bour in the literal .ſenfe, as you have 
long been in the moſt extenſive meaning 
of the word. An extreme good houſe, 
with a noble garden, a large extent of 
land, and other conveniences, within halt 
a mile of us, is now on ſale. The gen- 
tleman to whom it - belonged is dead, 
and his widow, a very gay lady, intends, 
as ſoon as the houſe is fold, to ſet put for 
Bath. What a delightful expectation 
is mine! l have a thouſand things to 
ſay to you, and ſhall wait your anſwer 


with impatience. 


Loy cannot be truly. ſenſible of Mr. 
Sydney's merit, without being an eye- 
* witneſs of his behaviour. There is an in- 
expreſſible ſweetneſs in his manner. I have 
the happineſs of finding his love increaſe 
with my endeavours to deſerve it. What 
© a bliſsful ſituation is ours ! To be con- 
vinced that every action of our lives contri- 

5 N 2 butes 
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butes to the happineſs of two men-whoſe 
equals perhaps the whole world cannot 
produce! Did not experience evince 
the contrary, one Would imagine it im- 
poſſible tor any one to barter folicity for 
title and cſtate. How can a woman, 
with any delicacy of ſentiment, contract 
the moſt ſerious engagement from mo- 
tives of avarice or ambition? how dare 
to become the property of one whoſe ex- 
alted ſtation only ſerves to render him 
more conſpicuouſly deſpicable? Is it poſ- 
fible for happineſs to be the ſuperſtruc- 
ture, where love is not the baſe * Can it 
be found amidſt the hurry of diſſipation, 
or in the bua of promiſcuous converſa- 
tion? Suraly the beart muſt remain un- 
ſatisfied without: the indulgence of an in- 
terchange of ſentiment. And is not 
marriage an engagement f dhe keit, 
an union of ſou / 


een ss your-xeleatment 
aha Bateman, I am certain your heart 
«would have melted; at his - contritian. 
Mr. Sydney was ſo much affected by his 
tears and. prayers, that he determined to 
be influenced by the lenity of mercy, ra- 
ther. than the ſevęrity of juſtice, and 
' knowing one of chis friends * 5 
Al 
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ſail very ſoon to the Weſt Indies, he l 
told Bateman he would pay his paſſage, I! 
and defire this friend to give him em- 1 
ployment: that if Bateman behaved well 1 
for two years, he would ſettle upon him || 
a handſome annuity for life. I he poor 
creature thanked him on his knees, and - Ml 
ſeemed to be fo perfectly ſenſible of the 
wickedneſs of his paſt conduct, that we | 
dave the greateſt reaſon to believe he will 
make amends by a future  exen plary 
behaviour. He owns the trial was too 
powerful for his integriſy. He had in- | 
tended. to have ſecreted a part of his 19 
truſt, before he met my excellent Syd- 
N 
| 
| 


- ney, and the facility of ſecuring the 
whole afterwards was fo ſtrong a temp- 
tation, as overcame every feeble tenden- 
e.. ne IG: th: 
- MerzpiTH is indeed a worthy creature. 1 
Mr. Sydney has given him fifty pounds | 
A year; and he is to live with us, as his 
| 
| 


infirm "ſtate and advanced age require 
tenderneſs and attention. I really conſi- 
der him as a father. Let me not be diſap- 
pointed of the pleaſing expectation of 
ſoon enjoy ing your ſociety, you will find, 
my deat, the country has charms. Lou 
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will bring with you happineſs, I think 
you will not with to be in London ex- 
cept for a month ot two in the winter, 
and then perhaps we may  3ccompany 
you to town, where the intercourſe be- 
tween the two families will be, amidſt 
a buſy world, our higheſt enjoy ment, 


Come then, my beloved friend, andi in 
creaſe your own by communicating hap- 
pineſs. I hope your anſwer. to this let-⸗ 
ter will conclude our literary correſ- 
pondence, by containing an aſſurance 
of your acquieſcence wary, the wiſhes of 


Your r happy, and wryly affetionate 
Emilia x Sydver:, 


Mrs. Lovewell 5 Mrs. . 


am certain, my deareſt friend, 1 
„hall add to your hapineſs when you 
are informed that Mr. Lovewell has pur- 
chaſed 


I 
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chaſed the houſe, furniture, &c. of Mrs. | 
Lucas, She leaves the country this day, I! 
nad d | 4 I! 
as you will know perhaps before I can I 
tell you; bur it is yet an abſolute ſecret | | 
| 

| 

| 


that we are the purchaſers of the eſtate. 
I had a mind to furprize you. We in- 
tend ſetting out next Wedneiday, the 
rſon we ſent down to buy the houſe 
8 acquainted us, that every thing 


is in order for our reception. My dear- i! 
eſt Emilia]! I anticipate the pleaſure I 
ſhall enjoy in your company. #4 I 


[|] 

My mother is to be with us in the 
ſummer, and will accompany us to town 
a month or two in the winter. I thank 
God ſhe is very well again, and will ſoon 
follow us. She will diſpoſe of her houſe 
on the firſt conventent opportunity, and 
goes to her friend in a ſhort time after 
we leave town. We were to have been 

yaur gueſts you know, and we intend to 
be conitant daily viſtors to you for ſomæ 

time, at leaſt till we have regulated our 

| 

| 


houſhold. You ate very kind -to pro- 
mile coming up. In ſuch. a ſocicty, 
town and country mult be equally de- 
lightful. e 
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I aw,” os deareſt Emilia, with an 

impatience I believe more than gd to 

enen. ED 0 
| Your ſincere and ever fachful $ Wer 


Harriet Lovewell. | 


LETTER XIII. 
Mr. Lovewell to Mrs. Ayres. 


Dear and Hon. Madam .;- 

OU promiſed that the informati-- 

on of our health ſhould ſatisfy you- 
"Gl we were ſufficiently ſettled | to give” 
you a particular account of the manner 
in which. we paſs our time. I vill now 
gratify 10 ee your een ſup⸗ 
Pecs 2107 01 1010 2K In MisS f 
1 S)EODIVA > Sor BE 
"Tas ſiruation us houſe is the moſt | 
delightful. imaginable. Will you not 
mile, dear Madam, when I acknow- 
ledge, that I feel a fapture in ſutveying 
the, heguties, of nature ? I, who: wich to 
ridicule my friend's fondneſs of; the 

3 vo country. 
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country, Les, Madam, I think this 
place charming beyond deſcription, but 
it is the ſociety that affords the moſt 
rational joy. External objects cannot 
confer happineſs, where the mind is di- 
ſturbed, but they contribute to heighten 
the pleaſures of a well- regulated diſpo- 
ſition. Your Harriet, who lately 
thought the joys of liſe conſiſted in a 
round of diwerſions, is now convinced 
that ſome, retirement is neceſſary for 
every individual, and eſpecially for a be- 


ing ſo volatile as herſelf. I am a con- 


vert to Emilia's ſyſtem of happineſs. 1 


find that gaiety becomes criminal when, it 
diſſipates our attention from the princi- 


pal end of life.” Perhaps, Madam, ſor 


remains of falſe ſhame might occaſion a 
bluſh, if I were to acknowledge to a gay 
companion, that we begin and end the 
day witk prayers, in which our family * 
Joins: However, I hope ſoon to be, if 


I am not now, ſuperior to this weakneſs; 
and you I know will invigorate me with 


your approbation. Conformity to m 


friend's advice, and example, introduced 


the method; but the real delight it gives 
me, and the good effect it produces in 
our ſexvants, is a ſecurity for my per- 


ſewkra mee. 


VBNYO? 5 
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We have no very extenſiye acquain- 
tance. The elder Mr. Sydney, Mr. and 
Mrs. Thornhill, Mr. Trainwell and, his 
ſiſter, are the only intimates we have, be-, 
ſides Mr., and Mrs. Royſton, my dear- 
er amiable friend, and ihe. excellent huſ- 
band. Mr. Sydney is truly worthy of 
her affection. What can I add to © 
idea this account will enable you to form- 
of his merit? Don't imagine howeyer, 
Madam, that becauſe. we are happy in 
ourſelves, we.” refuſe to mix with leſs. 
kindred minds. We viſit, and are on 
terms of the utmoſt civility, with the, 
neighbouring families; and from this 
leis pleaſing intercourſe, which varies 
the ſeene, ve return to our more ratio- 
nal manner of life with redoubled ſatis-⸗ 
faction. The day ſeldom paſſes without 
our meeting our two moſt. amiable 
friend, and our evenings are generally 
dedicated to each other. e 


Ns, de ar Mr Lovewell a as United! ines | 

friend with Mr. Sydney, as 

x log py $0 Fe between my Emili a, 
and myſelf. My obedience (Yes, 

dam, your once proud daughter owes. 

912 guns obedience] is tene ered * "ol 4 

ang e te, to. | nis | mild over ee 
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When I. mention Mr. Lovewell, my 
heart overflows with ratitude to Hea- 


ven for the happineſs T enjoy, of which I 


was once' very unworthy. I cannot do 
juſtice to his merit. I hope he will ever 
retain for his Harriet that affectionate 
tenderneſs I with to deſerve. For not- 
withſtanding all my rallery on conjugal 
love, I ſhould be quite miſerable if Mr. 
Lovewell ever regarded me with leſs 


fondneſs, But, methinks, his tender- 


neſs increaſes every day, and my pre- 
ſent condition feems to endear me to 
him more than ever. I own it is a cir- 
cumftance which ſometimes fills me with 
terror and diſmay; but when I find it 


adds to Mt. Lovewell's happineſs and 


affection, it ought to be, and I will en- 


deavour to make it, rather 4 ſubjeR of 
of thankfulneſs. 8 


Walxmo, reading, vl Wing, foe. | 


ceed each other in regular. order, or 
theſe amuſements are vente as the 
weather permits. When we meet, the: 
two gentlemen frequently read alternate- 


ly, while we work. Sometimes we ſit 

in a bog temp le we have dedicated to ] 

 friendſh iP Which is ſituated in a rave, 
8 


a noble winding ſtream, 
commands 


oye loo 
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commands a very "extenſive proſpect, 
where the tranquil beauty of the exter- 
nal ſcene correiponds to the inward ſe- 
renity of our minds. At others, when 
we lay aſide our books and needles, we 
form a little concert. Indeed, Madam, 
(to borrow an alluſion from this-enter- 
tainment) marriage inſtead of being as I 
once thought it, a diſcordant ſtate, excites 
in us only a varied ſocceſſion of harmony. 
No formality intrudes to diſturb our 
friendſhip. In our walks we-viſt the 
neighbouring cottages, relieve the ſick, 
cloathe the naked, feed the hungry, and to 
every one impart ſome portion of that 
wealth, of which providence has made us 
ſtewards for the benefit of others. We 
endeavour alſo to ſupply their ſpiritua ne- 
ceſſities, by furniſhing them with books, 
and inſtructing their children in their duty. 
For the encouragement of induſtry, we 
have the latter taught every uſefub em- 
ployment, by thoſe who joyfully under- 
take their inſttuction, and whoſe pever- 
ty requires that aſſiſtance we do not ex- 
tend to the ſupport of idleneſs. In our 
little excurſions; to our poor neighbours, 
our dearer ſelves: (you know, Madam, I 
can as truly ſay ſo as my friend) accom- 
pany es ith plature, © contribute to our 
ſchemes, 
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ſchemes, and ſmile their approbation. 
As to Mr. Lovewell, he only purſues 
the dictates of his native principles; 
but, I have no other merit * that of 
an humble imitator. Still like the moon, 
though now no longer fickle and incon- 
ſtant as her ladyſhip, I reflect only the 
effulgent ſplendour of my Emilia's vir- 
tues. To ſupport every benevolent pur- 
poſe, ſhe and Mr. Sydney endeavour to re- 
trench every ſuperfluous expence. There 
is no profuſion at their table, no oſten- 
tation nor redundance in their dreſs. At 
the one, plainneſs and temperance pre- 
ſide: in the other, neatneſs and œco- 
nomy are viſible. They wiſely reſign 
that pleaſure which ariſes from the in- 
dulgenee af the palate, and the gratifi- 
cations of; yanity, for that enjoyment 
which reſults from the luxury of bene- 
wolence. Perhaps, my Emilia's ' ward- 
robe: is not ſo well furnzſhed as any lady's 
in the country with only half her for- 
tune. 9 Lowyn I Was ſo much of a modiſn 
character when I came down, that I el- 
moſt fancied her to be parſimonious n 
this reſpect; and told her ſo. Whilſt 1 
ſee about me, ſaid ſhe; any poor creatures 
ſuffering for want of the neceſſaries, or 
comm. . 
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the greateſt indulgence to abridge my- 
ſelf of many of its ſuperfluities. The 
difference of our ſituations requires ſome 
difference of externals ; but ſhall I to 
gratify every faſhionable folly, be deaf 
to the cries of poverty? Shall I dare at 
a more awful tribunal to plead the cu- 
ſtom of the world, in excuſe for the neg- 
lect of miſery ? Let us, my Harriet, be 
ſuperior to 1ll-julged ridicule, and fear 
only the reproaches of our own hearts, 
and the condemnation of our God! 
Whatever plan is recommended by my 
Emilia ſtrikes one with conviction of its 
utility. Was not this conduct the re- 
ſult of principle, but was it even actua- 
ted by ambition, where could that pal- 
Hon find a more ſublime gratification ; 
when, wherever they go they are accom- 
panied with the prayers and praiſes of 
tome, and with the heart-felt eſteem of 
all? The poor venerate them as parents, 
ind the rich look up to them as exam- 
ples. Were their ſyſtem of lite gene- 
*ally adopted, the poet's fabled ſtrains 
f a golden age would be realized, or 
ither the happineſs enjoyed by our firſt 
parents before their fall would be the 
portion of their deſcendants, and the 
world would bloom a perpetual Eden. 
h N Was Cl de pet dane | 1 SUPPOSE 
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I supros this letter would alarm my 
gay companions. They would conclude, 
we are a ſet of dull methodical wretches, 
who harangue againſt the vanities of 
life, becauſe we have no taſte to reliſh 
its pleaſures. I have no right to condenm 
| ſuch an opinion. I have been guilty of 
the ſame miſtaken ridicule. But you, 
Madam, will readily believe that an eaſy 
unaffected chearfulneſs conſtantly reigns 
amongſt us. Perhaps, I do not laugh 
ſo often as formerly, when my heart 
has frequently diſclaimed and my reaſon 
difapproved my empty mirth: but, thank 
Heaven, I have now exchanged flippant 
gaiety for real enjoyment ; and, as my 
Emilia obferved this morning, we are 
happy in our on reflections, and taſte 
the fruits of love and friendſhip, which 
can flouriſh only on the ſtem of virtue. 


My friend this minute enters mv 
toom, taps me on the ſhoulder, and 
fleſires nie to entreat you would not 
delay your journey to B. ,. Shall I 
need repeat my own wiſhes ? Sure 
my dear mother is convinced of my in 
| ; to ſee her. Our ſociety requires 

only your preſence to complete its enjoy- 

ments. Emilia requeſts me to accom- 

12944172 J 
** 


# 
4 34 * 


—N—ü—ü—ä — —— — 


280 The DAUGHTER. 


pany her on a viſit of benevolence, I 
will therefore only repeat, that I am ea- 
ger to embrace you with filial duty, to 
ſhew you the beauties of the country 
which I once deſpiſed, and to introduce 
to each other's acquaintance, perſons, 
u hoſe virtues naturally ſeek alliance. 


| WartsT you enjoy that pleaſure 
which admiration and efteem of my 
friends angelic qualities cannot fail of 
inſpiring in your excellent heart, I in- 
dulge the thought that you wall feel an 
heightened ſatisfaction from the power 
of tracing a mind fomewhat aſſimilated 
to your and their virtues in that of 


Your dutiful, ever affectionate, 


and happy daughter, 


Harriet Lovewell. 
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